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THE ROYALL BVDCE 


OF MaizsT1E, and (enter of all our Hopes 
and Happincfle, CHAR LES, Prince of Great 

þ Britaine, France and Ireland SONN End HETRE 

Apparent to the Highand Highty, CHARLES, 
by the Grace of Go Þ», King of Qreat 
Eritane, France and Irtlend, &c. 
Tuftrious Infant : 

| rn ya FIlve mee leave to acknow- 
2 F| ledge my ſelfthy Servant, 
LA | crethouknoweſt thy Selfe 
my Prince: My Zeale 
'| burnes me, and my deſires 
are inpatient : My breed- 
© ing Myſe longs for greene 
fruit and cannot ſtay thy ripeneſs: Sweet Babe, 
The loyalry of my Service makes boldto cons 
ſecrate thele carly Leaves to thy (acted Infancy, 
not knowing how to glorific theraſelves, 
more, thanby the Patronage of ſuch Princely 
A} Innocency» 


— 


T he Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


Innocency. Modell of Sweetneſle, Let thy bu- 
fie Fingersentertaine this flender Preſent,and 
lerthy harmeleſle Smiles crowne it: When th 

Infancy bath crackt the Shell, let thy Child- 
hoodtaſt the Kernel, In.che meane while, let 
thy little hands and Eyes peruſeir: Lugge icin 
thy tender Armes, and lay thy burthen at thy 
Royall Parents feer; for whoſe ſake, it may 
gaine ſome honour from their glorious Eyes. 
. Heaven bleſſe thy Youth: with: Grace ,, and 
crownethy Age with Glorie : Angels conduct 
thee from the (radle, to the Crowne : Let the 
Engliſh Roſe, and the French Lillie Aouriſh in 
_ lovely Cheeke : Andler theft "United-Colowirs 
preſagean everlaſting Leagne, Lei che eminent 
Pualities of both thy renowned Grand-Fathers 
meet in thy Princely Heart, that thou-rmayeR, 

in Peace, be honourable ; afidin Warre,y1&0- 
rious, And letthe great addition of thy Royall 
Parents / ertues make thee up a moſt incompa- 
® ' Prince, wo P,ilgr of our b4ppinals, 

Rd bog. Ohjeft of the 270 pe mean. 


E xp and projed Jer” 
| You Sf pet, 5:0 


mble firvant. 


FRA; QUARLES, 
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THE RIGHT HONOV- 
rable and truely Vertuous Lady, 


Ma RY Connteſſe of Dorſet, Governeſſe to 


that Royall Infant, CHarLes, Prince of. 
Great Britaine , France, and Ireland, 
the HMirrour of unſtained 
HONOVR. 


Moſt Excellent Lapy, 


ſtand over the place, Where 
K [4 che Babe lyes; By'whuſe d65- 
rettions light, 1 am come 
"1 from the Faſt, to jreſent my 
\P| Myrrh end Frankincenſe 
=". tothe Young Childe : Let 
not our Royal J o 5 t Þ n, nor bis Princely M a- 
R Y bee afraid; there are no Herods here , Wee 
bave all ſeene bis Starre -in the Eaſt, and have re- 

| Joyced: 


Cn peo $_—  -—— _ 
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The Epiſtle Recom mendatory. 


joyced : Our loyall bearts are full ; for our eyes bave 
ſetne him, in whom our Poſterity ſhall bee bleſſed:: 
To Him, moſt honourable Lady, I addreſſe my 
thoughts ; To Him, 1 preſume to conſecrate theſe 
Lines, which, ſince it bath pleaſed our gracious So- 
roeraigne to appoint you the Governeſle of bis Roy. 
al Infancie, T have made bold topreſent, firſt, ts 
your Noble hands ; mat daring, in my very thoughts 
to disjoyne, whom bis Sacred Majeſty, in ſo great 
Wiſedome, bath put together , or to conſider ſeve- 
rely, where bis Erohnefſe hath made ſo inviolable 
a Relation. Madam, May your Honours increaſe 
with your bowers,end let eternall Glory crowne your 
Vertucs; that when this Age ſhall ſleepe in Duſt, 
our Children, yet unborne, may honour your glori- 
ons Memory, wander the heppineſſe of bis Govern- 
ment, whoſfſe Governeſle you are; which Ball bee 
daily the SulyeB of his Þ rayers, whe ic - / 


The ſworne Servant of your 
Ladiſhips PerfeRtigns,. 


_ 


: FxA: QvARLuns. 


To 


To the Readers. 


Eaders, I will not (like One that 
| knowes the ſtrength of his owne 
Maſe )commit Rape upon your Ya- 
| derſtandings, nor raile at your [gne- 

dj 7axces, if our Wits jump not: I have 
written at my owne perill ; under- 
ſtand youat your owne plcaſares : I 
have not ſo little an in mce, as to want my faults; 
nor ſo much Foole in me, as to thinke it ; nor ſo lit- 
tle cModeſtie, as to ſwearcit ; nor ſo much Childe 
in mee, as to whine at Zoilws : My requeſt is, That 
the faultleſs hand may caſbrhe firſt fore, So although 
I eannet avoid the comon Lotof man, Errer; I may 
eſcape the puniſhmentofthe Common man, Cexſure. 

I here preſent thee with aHiveef Bees; laden, fome 
with Waxe, andfome with Honor" Feare not to ap- 
proech ; Thetrc are no Waſpes, there are no Hornets, 
here: if ſome wanton Bee ſhould chance to buzze 
about thine cares, ſtand thy Ground, and heldthy 
hands: There's none wil ſting thee,if thou ſtrike not 
firſt : If any doe ; ſhe hath Honey in her Bagge, will 
curethectoo : In plainer tearmes,I preſentthee with 
a Booke of Fancies; Among which, as I have none 
to boaſt of; ſo(T hope ) Iſhall have none to bluſh 
at. All cannot affect all : 1f ſome pleaſe all ; or all, 
ſome, 'cis more than I expeR ; I had once thoughr 
to have melted the Title, and caſt it into ſeverall 
Bookes, and havelodg'd 0bſervations, —_— 

B, an 


The Epiſtle to the Readers, 


and Epigrams by themſelves; but new thoughts 
have taken place; I have required no help of He- 
rauld, cither to place, orto proclaimethem. Cards, 
well ſhuffled, arc moſ{ fit for Gameſfters : And often= 
times, the paſtime of Diſcovery, addes picaſure, fo 
the Enjoyment : The Generous Faulkner, had ra- 
ther retrive his Partridge in the open fields, then 
meet her in his covered Diſh. Onely this : when 

youread a Meditation, let mc cntreate thee to forget | 
an Fpigramme. > 


Fare-wel. 
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Candide, ſi mala ſont noſtr« inter Carmine, parces 
. Et bona ſi que ſit, Toile, parco ibs. 
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THE EN D, To 


To GOD. 


GEins and Great ; whoſe power did divide 

The Waves, aud made them Walls on either ſide; 
That didſft appeare in Cloven-tongues of Fire ; 
Divide my thoughts : and with thy ſelfe, inſpire 

My ſoule ; O cleave my Tongue, and make it ſcatter 
Various Expreffions in a various Matter ; 

That like the painefall Bee, I may derive 

From ſundry Flowr's, ts fore my ſlender Hive ; 

Yet, may my Thoughts not ſo divided be, 

Bus they may mixe againe, and fixein Thee. 


DIVINE 


FANCIES: 


Digeſted into 


EPIGRAMMES 
MEDITATIONS, 


AND 
OBSERVATIONS, 


- 7 CLETR<- - 


G——_— _ — 


| : 
On the Muſique of Organs, 


Blerve this 07gan: Marke but 
how it goes : 

'Tis nof the hand of him alone 
7 thatblowes 
The unſcene Bellowes; nor the hand that playes 
Upon th'apparcnt ſpew Keyes, 
That makes theſe well. compoſed Ayres appeare 
Beforc the high 77:b#naZ of thine care ; 
C 2 They 


2 


Divine Faxcies. L1s.1. 


" They both concurre : Exch aRts his ſeycrall part : 


Ls 


— Th'one gives it Breath ; the other lends it 477, 


ages Organ : To whoſe every ation 
cav'n givesa-Breath (a Breath without coaiZtzon) 
Without which B/aft we cannot a@ at all ; 


Without which Breath, the Yniverſe muſt fall 


To the firſt Nothing it was made of : ſeeing 

In Him we live, we move, we bave our being - 
Thus fill'd with his Diviner breath, and back'r 
With his firſt power, we touch the Xayes and a: 
He blowes the Bel/owes : As wethrive in $kill, 


- Our £A#ions prove, like Muſicke, Good, or 14. 


hs 
On the contingency of 410jons, 


I Saw him dead ; I ſaw his Body fall | 

& Before Deaths dart; whom teares muſt net recall: 
Yetis he.not ſo dead, but that his Day 

Might have been lengthen'd, had th'untrodden way 
Tolifebeene found : He might have roſe agin, 

It ſomething had, or ſomething had not bin : 

What mine ſces paſt, Heavins eye foreſaw to come; 
He ſaw, how that contingent AQ ſhould ſumme 
The totall of his dayes : His knowing Eye 

( As mine doth ſee him dead ) ſaw he ſhould die 
That very fatall houre ; yet ſaw his death, * 

Not ſo ſo neceſſary, but his Breath 

Might beenecnlarg'd untoa lenger date, 

Had he negleQed tw, or taken that - : 

All times to Heav'n are now; both firſt and laſt ; 


Hee ſces things preſent, as we ſee them paſt. ug 


Lis.L Divine Fancies. 


3 . 
0s the Sacraments. 


Tr Loaves of Bread were five , the Fiſhes two, 
Whereof the Maltitude was made partaker. 
Who made the Fifhes ? God : Rut tell me, who 
Gave bcing tothe Loaves of Bread ? the Baker : 
Ev'n ſotheſe Sacraments which ſome call ſeven, 
Five were ordain'd by Ma,and two,by Heaven. 


4. 
On the infancy of our Saviour. 
= bleſſed Yirgin, full of heavenly Grace, 


Bleſt above all that ſprang from humane race ; 
Whoſe Heav'n ſaluted Wemb brought forth in One, ' 
A bleſſed Savionr, and a bleſſed Sor - 

O : whata raviſhment *thad been, to ſee 

Thy little Saviewr perking onthy XK nee ! 

To ſec him nuzzle inthy Yirgin Breaſt ! 

His milke white body all unclad , undreſt ; 

To ſee thy bufic fingers cloathe and wrappe 

His ſpradling Limbs in thy indulgent Lappe ! 

To fcc his deſp'rate Eyes, with Childiſh grace, 
Smiling upon his ſmiling Mothers face ! 
And,when his forward ſtrength began to bloome, 
To ſee him 4d;ddle up and downe the Roome! 

O, who would thinke, ſo ſweeta Babeas this, 
Should ere be flaice by a falſe hearted Kiſſe ! 

Had I a Ragge, if ſurcthy Body wore it, 

Pardon ſweet Babe, I think I ſhouldadore it, 

Till then, O grantthis Boone, ( a boon far dearer ) 


The Weed not being, I may adorethe Weerer., 
wh C3 Wwe 


| Divine Fancies. Lis.1. 


_ 


M F. 

=__ On Judas lIſcariot. 

VVE raile at 7udes, him that did betray | 
The Lord of life ; yet doc it day by day. 


6. 
on the life and death of May. 


He World's a Theater ;. The Earth, a Stage / 
Plac'd in the midſt;whereon both Prince & page, 
Both rich and poore ; foole,wiſe man ; baſe and high ; 
All aQtheir Parts in Lifes ſhort Tragedy : 
Our Life's a Tragedic : Thoſe ſecret Roomes 
Wherein wee tire us, are our Mothers Wombs ; 
The Auficke uſh'ring in the Play, is Mirth 
To ſeea HMaxchild brought uponthe Earth : 
Thar fainting gaſpe of Breath which firſt we vent 
Is a Dumb. ſhew, preſents the £4rgament : 
Our new-borne Cries,that new-born griefs bewrdy, 
Is the ſad Prologne of thicnſuing Play : 
Falſe hopes,true ftares,vaine joyes,and fierce diftratts 
Arelike the cMnficke that divides the _UH#s : - 
Time holds the glaſſe, and when the hower's run, 
Death ſtrikes the Epilogue ; and the Play is done. 


| ay, 
On the ſeven liberal Sciences of a Chriſtian. 
Grammer, 


'T is an 4:, that teaches nottexcell 
In Writipg, Speaking, as in Doive wel, | 
 bogiche, 


Divine Fancies. ; 
Logicke, 


TT is an 4rt, ſometimes of plotting treaſon 
Againſt the crowne and dignity of Reaſon. 


L1s, I, 


Rhetoricke, 


T is an Art, whereby he learnes rencreaſe 
His knowledge of the time, to Hold hg peace. 


Arithmetick, 


IF is an 4rt, that makes him apt to raiſe, 
And number out Gods Blefings, and his Dayes. 


Muyuſicke, 


T isa potent Science, that infringes (hinges. 
Strong Priſon doores, and heaves them from their 


Aſtronomy, 
|Þ isan Art, of taking out the Lead 
Frombis dull Brews, and lifting up the Head. 
Geomeiry, 


Tis an Art, inſtrutts him how to have 
The World in {corne, and meaſure out his Grave, 


8, 
Chriſts foure houſes. 


Is firſt houſe was the' bleſſed Virgins owe; 


& & The next,aCratch;the third,a Croſſe;the faurth 
| ( aT#nbe. 
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9. 
Of Light and Heat, (bright, 

Ark but the Sun-beames, whenthey ſhine moſt 

They lend this lower world both heat & light: 
They both are Children of the ſelfe ſame Mother, 
Twinnes ; not. ſubſiſting one without the other ; 
They both conſpire unto the Common good, 
When, in their proper places, underſtood : . 
Is'r not rebellion againſt Sexſe to ſay, 
Light helps ro quicken : Or, the Beames of day 
May lend a Heat, and yet no Light arall ? 
'Tis true, ſome obvious Shade may chance tofall 
Upon the quickned Playt, yet not fo great, 
Toquench the opcration of the Heat : 
The Heat cannot be parted from the Light, 
Nor yet the Light.from Heat ; They neither might 
Be mingled inthe 44, nor found aſunder: 
Diſtinguiſh now fond man ; or-ſtay and wonder: 

Know then ; 
Their yerrues' differ though themſelvesagree; . 
Heat vivifies ; Light gives man power to ſee 
The thing ſo vivitied : no Light, no Heat ; 
And where the heat's but ſmall, the /ight'snot great: 
They arc inſeparable, and ſworne Lovers, e 
Yet differing thus ; that quickens ; thi diſcovers: * 
Withintheſe linesa ſacred Myſt'ry lurks: 
The heat reſembles Faith: the light, good works. 
"Wide. © - 
| 0n Judas Iſcariot. 
Ome curſe that Traytor 1«das life and lim z 

 Godkonows, ſome curſe theſclyes in curfing —w 
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It. 
On the poſſeſſian of the Swine. 


F WV i as our bleſſed Savieur did un-devill = 

Thc Manpoſlcf; the Spirits in concluſion, 

Entred the Swine (being active ſtill in evill) | 

And drove them headlong to their owne confuſion. 
. Drunkards,beware,and be adviſed then, 

They'l find yonas y'are Swine; if not, as Mer. 


I2, 
Os 4 Sun. Dial, 


His Horizontall Dya// can bewray 

To the ſad Pilgrim, the houre of the Day: 
But if the Sunre appeare nothis Adviſer, 
His cye may looke, yet ke prove nc'er the wiſer : 
Alas, alas; there's nothing ca appeare, 
But onely Types,and ſhadow'd Figures there : 
This Dyall is the Scripture; and the Sun, 
Gods holy Spirit ; We, the lookers on: 
Alas, that ſacred Letter, which we read, 
Without the Puickning of the Spirit's dead : 
The knowledge of our Peace improves no better, 
Than if our eye had not beheld a Letter : 
], but this glorious Se» ſhines alwaies bright : 
I, but we often ſtand in our awne light : 
Ulſe then the day, for when the dayis gon, 
There will þc darkneff: there will be no Sun, 


wif 
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I3. 
on thethreeChriftian Graces, 
Faith, 
T is a Grace, thatteachesto deprave not 
The goods we have; To have the goods we have not. 
Hope. 
J7is a Graze, that keeps th' Almighty blamelefſc, 
Inlong delay : And men(in begging) ſhamelefſe. 


Charitie. 


T isa Grace, or Art to geta Living 
By ſelling Land; andto grow rich, by giving. 


I4. 
0# 4 Feaſt, 
He Zord of Heav'a and Earth ha's made a Fe«ft 
'® Andev'ry Sewle isan invited Gueſt: 
The Word's the Food ; the Levits are the Cooks ; 
The Fathers Writings arc their Dijet-books ; 
But ſeldome us'd; for 'tis a faſhion growne, 
To recommend made Diſhes of their owne : (broy/c; 
What they ſhould bey/e,they bake; what roſt,they 
Their luſkious Selat5 arc too ſweet with o9/e-: 
- Tn briefe,'tis now-a- daies too greata fault, 
T havetoo much pepper,and too little ſals.. 
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I 5 os 
On Dives. | 
Hat drop-requeſting Dives did defire ; 
( & His Brothers might have warning of —_— 
| YV 2016 


i. 
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Whoſe flames he felt : Could he,a Fiend, wiſh well 
To man? What, is there Charity in Hell e 

Each Soulethar's damned is a Brand of fire, 

To make Hell ſo much hotter; And the nigher 

In blood or loye they be, thar are tormented, 

The moretheir paines and torments are augmented: 
No wonder then, if Dives did defire, 

His Brothers might have warning of that Fire. 


I6. 
Onvutward ſhew, 


[Nee not that Field, becauſe "tis Stubble, 
Nor him that's poore, and full of trouble. 
Though tone looke bare; the tother thin ; 
Judge not; Their Treaſ#re is within, 


I7. 
On the reading of the Scriptures. 


N reading of the Sacred W7rize; beware, 
Thouclimbe no file when as s ga2p ſtands faire. 


8. 
onthe life of Man, 


Ur Life's the Modell of aWinters Day ; 

OurSoule's the Su», whoſe faint and fecble Xay 
Gives our Earth light; a /ight but weak, atſtcongeſt; 
But low, at higheſt very ſhort, at longeſt : 
Thechildifh Teares, that from our cycs doe paſſe, 
Is like the Dew that pearles the morning oraſſe 
When as our S*# is but an hower high, ; 
Wegoeto ſchovle, to _ are whupt, and _ 
_ 2 Ee 
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We truant upand downe; we make a ſpoile 
Ofpretious Time, and ſport in our owne toile : 

Our Bed's the quiet Grave ; wherein we lay 

Our weary Bodics, tyred with the Day : 

The carly Trumpet, like the Morning Bell, 

Calls toaccount ; where they that have learn'd well 
Shall find Reward ; And ſuch as have miſ-ſpent 
Thcirtime, ſhall reape an carned puniſhment - 

No wonder, then, to ſcethe Sluggards eyes, 
Soloathto goc to Bed; ſoloathtoriſc. 


I9. 
On the Crowing of a Cock. 


f by cooong of a Cock doth oft fore-ſhow 
A change of Weather: Peter found itſo : 

The Cock no ſooner crew, but by and by 

He found a Change of weather in his eye: 

Tis an cafie thing toſay, and to ſweare too, 

Wee'l dye for chrif ; but tis as hard ta doe. 


20. 
On Marnmmen. 
(that? 
M Ammon's growne rich: Does ammon boaſt of 
The Stalled 0xe, as well may boaſt, Hee's fat. 


| 21, 
On Church contemners, 


| Pol Church contensners, that can eaſily waigh 
' ® Theprofit of a Sermon witha Play ; 


Whoſe teſty ſtomacks candigeſt, as well, 
A profer'd Ipjuric, as a Sermon bell; 


That 
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That fay unwonted Pray'rs with the like wills, 
As queazic Patients taketheir loathed Pills : 
- To what extremity wouldthey be driven, 


If God,in Judgement, ſhould bur give them Heaven. 


23. 
On Mara. 


H E isno Flemming; for hecannot ſwill-: 
No Reman ; for bis ſtomack's fleſhly (till : 
He cannot be a Jew ; he was baptiz'd : 
Noryeta Gentile; he was circumciz'd : 

Heis no True mas; for he les a trot : 
Prophane he is not: for he ſweares ye not: 
Whatishe then? One Feaſt without a B:Z 
Shall make him all ; or which of all ye will. 


23» 
On the Hypocrite. 
, N2 mans condition is ſo baſe as his ; 

None more accurs'd than he : For Maneſteemes 
Him hatefull, 'cauſe he ſeemes not whathe is : 
God hatcs him, 'cauſe he is not what he ſeemes ; 


Wh har gricfe is abſcnt,or what miſchiefe can 
Beaddedto thehate of Godand Mar ? 


24. 
On 4 Pilgrim. 
He weary P:lzrim,oft, doth aske,and know, 
How farre hee's come; how farre he has to goe : 
His way is tedious, and his heart's oppreſt, 
| And his defure istobe at Reft- 


Ld 


a 
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Lis. 1. | 
- Our life's a Wayfare; yet fond Man delayes 
T'cnquire out the number of his D ayes ; 


; He cares not He, how flow his howers ſpend ; 
His Jourgey's better than his Journics end. 


25. 
On the Needle of a Sun-dial. 


DEhold this Needle;when the 4r::ck Rone 
Hath toucht it, how it tremblesup and downe ; 

Hunts forthe Pele 5 2nd cannot be poſſeſt, 

Of peace, untill it finde that point, that reſt : 

Such is the heart of man; which,when it hath 

Attain'd the vertue ofa lively faith, 

It finds no reſt on earth, makes no abode, 

In any ObjeR, but his heav's, his Go. 
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/ 26, 
on Affiiction. 


eathouaMice me,Lord,ifI repine, 
l Vie my felfe to be ovine owne,not thine? 


27. 
On 4 Sunne-Dyall. 


G2*lighta Candle: By that light, maketryall, x 
How the night ſpends it ſclfe, by the Sur. Dyal1, ; 

Goc, ſearch the'Scriprure ; Labour to encreaſe 

Inthediviner knowledge ofthy Peace 

By thy omnc light, derived fromthy mother : 

Thou may'ſt as eas'ly doe the one, a3t'other. 
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28, 
On PETER, 


| \ YATES walking Peter wasabout to ſinke 


Into the Sea, In what a caſe d'ye thinke, 


- H'ad beene, if hehad truſted his complaint 


Toth'intercefſion of ſome helpfull Saint ? 
Beleeve it; if Romes dorine had beene ſound, 


© And ſoundly follow'd, Peter had beenc drown'd. 


29. 
On cMerits. 


, Fe, Rome's abus'd : Can any bethought able 


To merit heaven by works? *'Tisa meere fable: 
It ſo ; ſtout Reme had never been ſo faint 
To moye her ſuitby a Collaterall Sairz. 


30. 
Ow Servio. 
; c Ervio ſerves God. Servie has bare relation 
(Not to Gods glory) but his owne ſalvation : 
Servio ſerves God for life: Serwis, 'tis well : 
Servio may finde the cooler place in Hell. 


-— 

A Solilogme. 

Here ſhal I find my God!O where,O where 
VV I dirc& my Reps, to find himthere? 

Shall T make ſearch in ſwelling Bags of Coine ? 
Abno; For God and AH ammen cannot joine : 


Doc Beds of Down containe this heavenly ſtranger? 


No, no; Hee's rather cradled ig ſome Manger - 


Dwclls 
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Dwells he in wiſedome? Is he gone that rode ? 
Nono; Mans wiſedom's fooliſhnefſe with God : 
Or hath ſome new Plantation,yet unknown,(Crown? 
Made him their Xing, adorn'd him with their | 
No, no, the kingdomes of the carth thinke ſcorne 
T'adorne his Browes with any Crown but Thorne. 
Where ſhall I trace;or where ſhall I go winde him? 
My Lord is gone; and O ! I cannot find him; 
Ileranſack the darke Dungeons: Tle enquire 

Into the Furnace, after the [ev'ath fire, 

Ile ſecke in Daniels Dex,and in Pauls priſon ; 

Ile ſearch his grave, and ſee if he be riſen : 

Ile goe to th'houſe of mourning; and Ile call 
Atevery Almes-abuſed Hoſpitall : 

Ile goc andask the Widow that's oppreſt ; 

The heavy laden, thatenquires rcſt : 

ITleſearch the Corners of all broken hearts ; 

The wounded Coxſcience, and the ſoule that ſmarts ; 
The contrite þirit fill'd with filiall feare ; 

I. there heis; and no where elſe, butthere: 

Spate not to ſcourge thy pleaſure, O my God, 

So 1 may find thy preſence with thy Rod. 


04 


32. 
On Daniclin the Den. 
Perce Lydns roaring for their prey? and then 
Danielrthrowne in! And Dayxiel yet remaine 
Alive? There was a Zion in the Denne, 
( Was Daniels friend, or Daniel had been ſlaine : 
* Among ten thouſand Zions,Ide not feaxe, 
| Had Tbutonely Daniels Lion there. 
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33s 


on thoſe that deſerve it. 


O When our Clergy at the dreadfull Day, 

Shall make their Audit;when the 7udge fhal ſay, 
Give your accompts: What, have my Lambs bin fed? 
Say,do they all ſtand ſound ? Is there none dead 

By your defaults? come ſhepherds, bring them forth 
That I may crownyour labours intheir worth. 

O what an anſwer will be givenby ſome ! 

We haye been filenc'd : Canons ſtruck us dumb ; 
The Greatones would not let us feed thy flock, 
Unlefſe we plai'dthe fooles, and worea Frock : 

We were forbid unleſſe wee'd yeeld to figne 

And croſle their browes, they ſay,« mark of thine. 
To ſay the truth, great Judge, they were not fed, 
Lord, here they be; but, Lord, they be all doad. © 
Ah cruell Shepherds ! Could your conſcience ſerve 
Not tobe fooles, and yet to let them ſterve? 

What if your Fiery ſpirits had been bound 

To Antick habits; or your heads been crownd 
With Peacocks Plumes ; had ye been forc'd to feed 
Your Saviours deare-bought Flock in a fools weed; 
He that was ſcorn'd, revil'd; endur'd the Curſe 

Of abaſedeath, in yourbcehalfs; nay worſe, 
Swallow'd the cup of wrath charg'd up toth'6rim, 
Durſt ye not ſtoop to play the fooles for hint? 
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3+: 
Doe this and live, 


oe this and live ? Tis true, great God, then who 
Canhope tor life? for whohath powerto Dor ? 
Art thou got eble Is'thy Task toogreat 2 hd 
4 1 py heneg pe Canſtthoutatreat 
Aidfxom a ſtronger Arm 2. Canſt thou conceive 
hy Helper ſtrongenough * Canſt thou beleeve, 
be ſuffrings of thy dying Lord can give 
Thy drooping ſhoulders reſt ? Do 1hi and live. , 


c 


1727 5597 #17 2856 
_ On Joſeph and bis Miſtris, EY : 
I] Hen as th: Egyptian Zady did invite | £ 
WW vicLimour 0/o/p tounchaſt delight, 4 
Hew wellthe motion and che place agreed ! EMA 
A beaſtly Place, and 'twas a beaſtly Deed - 
A place well fcaſor'd for ſo foulea fin ; 
Too ſweetto ſerved foule-a Maſter in. 


NP | 23d] 4 36e; 
_ Scriptum eſt. 
( -GOme words.excellinyertuc, and diſcover 
" Aqare; concluſion, thrice repeated over, 
; Onr Saweur thrice was tempted : thrice repreſt 


Th' aſſaulting rempter with thrice Scriprumeſt, = 
(If thou would'ſt keep thy foule ſecure from harme, 
Thou know'ſt the words : Itis a potent Charme. 
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37: ; 
on the flouriſhing of the Goſpel. 


Hf2Þ” doc our Paſtures flouriſh, and refyeſh 

Our uberous Ke, ſo faire, ſo full of fleſh ! 

How doe our thriving Cartel! feed our young 

With plentious Mi/k;and with their feſb the ſtrong! 
Hcav'n bleſt our Charles, as he did our late James, 
From Phargbs troubles, and from Pharshs Dreames. 


38. 
On Joſeph's Speech to his Brethren. 


Gs fetch your Brother (ſaid th\ Egyptian Lord) - 
If youintend our Garniers ſhall afford 
bon craving wantsthcirſo defir'd ſupplies ; 
If He come not by Pharoes life, y'are Spies - 
Ev'nas your SuitsexpeRto find our Grace, 
| Bring bis; or dare not to behold my face : 
Some little food, to ſerve you on the way, 
We here allow, but not to feed delay; 
When you preſent your Brother to our Hand, 
Ye ſhall have plenty, and poſſeſſe the Land ; 
Away; and let your quick obedience give 
The carneſt of your Faiths ; Do thisand live : 
Ifnot; your wilfull wants muſtwant ſupply, 
For yeare $pies, and ye ſhall ſurely dye : os 
Great God, th'Egyptian Lord reſembles Thee z 
The Brother's 7-/#s: and the Suitors Wee, | 
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We > \. 
Of common Devotion, 


Ur God and Seuldiers wealike adore, 

Ey'a at the Brink of danger ; not before : 
After deliverance, both alike requited ; , 
Our God's fqrgotten,and our Soldier's (lighted. 


40. 
os the Day of Indgement. 


(OM ſhall that t#ze come,wh@ the loud Trump 

Shall wake my {lceping Aſhes from the Dump 

Oftheir ſad Yrne! That bleſſed Day, wherein 

My _ my metamorphoz'd Skin 

Shall circumplexcand terminate that freſh 

And new refined ſubſtance of this ficſh ! 

When my tranſparent Fleſh diſcharg'd fro groancs, 

And paines, ſhall hang upon new poliſht Boxes : 

Whenas my Body ſhallre-entertaine 

Hercleanſed Soule, and never part againe } 

When as my ſoulc ſhall by a new Indenture, 

Poſlefſe her new-built houſe, come downe and enter! 

When as my Body and my Soulc ſhall plighe 

Inviolable faith, and never fight 

Nor wravgle more, nor altercat, agio, 

About that ftrife. ng quetion, Sin ! 

When Souleand Body ſhall receive their Doome 

Ot 0 yebleſſed of my Father, Come | 

When Death ſhall be exil'd, and damn'd to dwell 

Within her proper and true Center, Hel: MESS 
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Where that old Tewpter ſhall be bound in Chaines, 
And over-whelm'd with everlaſting paines ; 
Whilſt I ſhall fir, and, in full Glory, fing 
Perpetuall Anthems to my Indge, my King. 


41. 
On Death. 


VV ſhould we not, as well, deſire Death, 
As Sleep? Nodiffrence,but alittle Breath: 
* Tis all but Ref; 'cis all but a Releaſiog 

Our tyred limbs; Why then not a like pleaſing? 
Being burthen'd with the ſorrowes of the Day, 
We wiſh fornight; which being come, we lay 
Our Bodics down; yet whenour very Breath 

Is irkſome to us, w'arcaffraid of Death : 

Our Sleepe is oft accompanied with Frights, 
Diſtracting Dreames and dangers of the nights ; 
When in the Sheets of Death, our Body's ſure 


From all ſuch Evils,and we fleepe ſecure: ther? 


What matter, Doune, or Earth? what boots it whee 
Alas, our Body's ſenſible of neither : 

Things that are ſenſleſle fecle nor paines ner eaſc; 
Tell me; and why not Wormes as well as Fleas? 

In Sleepe, we know not whether our clos'd cycs 
Shall ever wake; from Death wareſure to riſc: 

I, but 'tis long firſt : O, is that our feares? 
Darewetruſt God for Nights ? andnot for Teares? 
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42. 
On the Body of Man, 


M2” Body'slikea Houſe : His greater Bones, 
Arcthe maine Timber ; And the leſſer Ones, 


Arc ſmallers Splints: His Ribsare Zaths,daubd o'cr, 
Plaiſter'd with fleſh and 6/00d: his Mouth's the Dogre: 
His Throart's the narrow Entry: And his Hcart 
Isthe Great Chamber, full of curious Art : 

His Mtdyeife, is a large partition Wall, 

"'Twixt the Great Chamber, and the ſpacious Hall: 
His Stomack is the Kitchin, where the Meatc 

Is often but halfe ſod, for want of Heate : 

His Spleenc's a Yeſſel/, Nature does allot 

To takethe skjmme, that riſes from the Pot : 

His Lungs are like the Be/owes that reſpire 

In ev'ry office, quickring ev'ry Fire: 

His Noſe, the-Chiemey is, whereby are vented 
Such Fumes, as with the Belowes are augmented: 
His Bowels are the Sinke, whoſe pari's to dreine 
All noyſome filth, and keepethe Kitchin cleane : 
Hiseyes like Chriftall Findowescleare ard bright 
Lets in the'05je, and lers out the ſight - 

Andas the Timber is, or great or ſmall, 

Or ſtreng or weake ; 'risapt to ſtand, or fall ; 

Yet is the likelicſt Building ſometimes knowne, 

To fallby obvious Chances ; overthrowne, - 
Oft-times by Tempeſts, by the full mouth'd Blaſts 
OfHeav'n; Sometimes by Fire ; Sometimes it waſts 
Through unadvis'd neglef? > Put caſe, the Stuffe 
Were ruin proofe ; by nature, ſtrong enough, 


To 
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Ne'cr know anend: Alas, our Leaſes would : +2 
What haſt thou then, proud /{eſh and blood, to boaſt? 
Thy dayesarc ev'll, at beſt; but few, ar moſt; 

But ſad, armerrieſt; and bur weake, ar ſtrongeſt; 
Uaſure, ar ſurcſt; and but ſhort, at longeſt. 


4 3+ 
On the young man inthe G efþell, 


Ow well our Saviour and the landed Youth 
Agrecd alittle while £ And, to ſay truth, - 
Had he had willand power ia his hand, 
To keepe the Law, butas he kept his Zayxd ; 
Nodoubrt, his ſoule bad faund the ſweet fruition 
Of his owne choice dcſtres without Petition ; 
But he muſt Se and Fo/ſow; or clic, not pb 
Odtaine his Hcav'n : O now his heavn's foo-hot: © 
He cannot ſtay, he has no bufineſſethere : 
Hee'l rather miſle, than buy his heav'ntoo deare : 
When broth's too hat for haſty hounds, how they 
Will licke their ſcalded lips, and ſneake away | 


44: 
On Man g00dneſſe, and Gods love. 


G29 loves not Man, becauſe that Man is good ;- 

For Man is finfull, becauſe Fleſh and Blood : 
We argue falſc : Itrather maybehove us, 

- Tothinkus good; tauſe God thinks good to love us, 

He that ſhall argueup from Manto God, | 

Takes but the painesto gather his owne Rod : 


\ 


Who 


To conquer Time and dee: Pat caſe, it ſhould — 
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Who from ſuch Premiſſes, ſhall draw's Concluſion, 
. Makes but a ſ5legiſme of his owne confuſion, 


45- 
On mans Plea. 


P Mins Pleato Man, is, That he never more 


Will begge, and that he never begg'd before : 
Mans Plca to God,is, Thar hc did obrainc 


A former Suit, and therefore ſues againe. 


How good a God ye ſerve that when we ſuc, 
Makes his old gifts th'examples of hisncy |} 


46. 
0x Furto. 


FYriowill not forgive ; Fario beware : 
4 Faris will curſe Fm ſclfe inthe Lords Prayer. 


47+ 
On Martha and Mary. 


Artha, with joy, receiv'd her bleſſed Lord ; 
Her Lord ſhe welcomes, feaſts, and entertains: 
Mary ſate ſilent; heares but ſpeaks no word ; 
Martha takesall, and Mary takes no paines : 
Mary's to heare; to feaſt him Martha's care is ; 
Now which isgreater, Martha's love, or Mary's ? 


«Martha is full of trouble, to prepare ; 
Martha teſpeQs his good beyond her owne: 
Mary 


LC 
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Mary fits ſtill ateaſe, andtakes nocare ; 

Mary deſires to pleaſe her ſelfe, alone: 
The pleaſure's Maries; Martha's all the care is ; 
Now which is greater, Martha's love,or Maries? 


Tis truce; Our blefled Lord was Martha's Gueſt ; 
Mary was his; and, in his feaſt, delighted : 


Now which hath greater reaſon to love beſt, 
The bounrifull Invicor, or th'invitcd? 


Sure, both lov'd well ; But A ary wasthe debter, 
And therefore ſhould, in reaſon, love the better : 


Marie's was ſpirituall; Hariba's love was carnall; 

T'one kiſt his hand; The other but the Glove : 

As farreas mortall is beneath eternall. 

So far is Martha's lefle than Marie's love: (bers 
How bleſt is he, Great God, whoſe heart remem- 
AHarie's to Thec;zand Martha's to thy Members! 


48. 
On our bleſſed Saviour. 


V E oftenreade our bleſſed Saviour weps 3 
Bur never laught, and fcldomethar he ſlept: 


Ah, ſurc his heavy eycsdid wake, and weepe 
For us that fin,ſo oft,in mirth, and ſleepe. 


49: 
| On ſinnes. 


| GC lnxer, in reſpe& of Man, all mortall be ; 
WAI veniall, 7eſs, in reſpeR 2 Thee, 
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50, 


On Mans behaviour to God, 
V E uſe our God, as Us'rers doe their bands; 


We often beare him in our hearts,0ur hands, 
His Paths are beaten and his Wayes arc trod, 
So long as hce's a profitable God : 
Bat when the Money's paid, the Profit's taken, 
Our Bards are cancel'd, and our Ged's forſaken. 


FI. 
On Mans Cruelty, 


A No dar'ſt thou venture ftill tolive in Sin, 
Andcrucific thy dying Lord agin 2 
Were not his Paxgs ſufficient? muſt he bleed 
Yet more 2O, muſt our finfull pleaſures feed 
Upon his Torments; and augment the Story 
Ofthe ſad Paſhon ofthe Lord of Glory ! 
Is there no pity * Is there no remorſe 
In humane breaſts 2 Is there a firme divorſe 
Betwixt all mercy, and the hearts of Men? 
Parted for ever ? ne'r to meet agen ? 
No mercy bides with us: ' Tis thou,alone, 
Haſt it, ſweet Jeſu, for us, that have none 
Forthee: Thou haſt fore-ſtall'd our Markets ſo, 
Tharall's C4bove, and we have none Below : 
Nay, bleſſed Lord, we have not wherewithall 
To ſerveour ſhifcleſle ſelves, unlefle we call 
To Thee, that art our Saviour, and haſtpower 
To give,and whom we Crucilic, cach hower 

'arc © 
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W-are cruell (Lord) to thee, and our fclvestoo ; 
JE s u forgive's, we know not what we doe. 


F2. 
Mans Progreſſe. 


He Earth is that forbidden Tree that growes 
Ith' midſt of Paradiſe ; Her Fruit that ſhowes 
So ſweet, ſo faire, ſo pleafing to thecyes, 
Is worldly pleaſure in a faire diſguize : 
The Fleſh ſuggeſts : The fruit i faire and 200d; 
Apt to make wiſe, and a delicious Food ; 
It hath a ſecret wvertue, wherewithall 
Tomakeyou Gods; and notto dye at all. 
Maa taſts,and tempts the frailty of his Brother; 
His Brother cats ; One bit calls on another : 
His guilty Coxſcience opes his cycs ; He {ces 
He ſecs his empty nakednefle, and fices ; 
He ſtitches {lender F#g-leaves, and does frame 
Poore Arguments t'excuſc his Sin, his Shame : 
But in the cooler evening of his Dayes, 
The voyce calls Adam: Adam's ina Maze : 
His Conſcience bids bim run : The voyce purſues ; 
Poore Adaw trembles, cre he knowes the newes : 
Adam muſt quit the Garden\leſt he ſtrive 
To taſte the ſaving Tree of life, and live ; 
Poore man muſt goe ; Butwhither is he bound ? 
Ev'n tothe place from whence he came, the Growns, 
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5 3- 
On the two great Flouds. 


Wo- Floods I read of ; Water and of Wine; 

The firſt was Noahs; Lot, the laſt was thine : 
The firſt wasthe Zfe&#; The laſt, the Caſe 
Of that foule Sinne, againſt the ſacred Lawes 
Ot God and Nature, Inceft : Noah found 
An Arke to ſave him, but poore Lot was drownd ; 
Good Noah found anArke; bur Lot found none: 
Ware ſafer in Gods hands than in our owne : 
The former flood of Waters did extend 
But ſome few daies; this later ha'sno end; 
They both deftroy'd, I know not which the worſt : 
The /aft is ev'n as Gen'rall, asthe firſ - 
The firſt being ceas'd;the world began to hill ; 
The laſt depopulartes, and waſtes it ſtill : (ther; 
Both Flouds ore-whelm'd both Man and beaſt toge- 
The laſtis wort, ifthere be beſt of either : 
The firſt are ceas'd : Heav'a vow'd it by a Signe ; 
When fball we ſee a Rainthbow. afitr Wine. 


'$4- 
On Fuca. 


F'*, thouquot'ſtthe Scriptures on thy fide, 

* Andmak'ſt Rebeccepatronize thy pride; 
Thou fay'ſt that ſhe wore Eare-rings : Did ſhe ſo? 
Know this withall ; She bore the Pitcher too : 
Thou may'ſt, like her, weatc Eare-rings, ifthy pride 
Can ſtoope to what, Rebecca did bebide. 
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55» 
On Abrahams ſervant. 


His faithfull Servant will not feed, untill 
He doe histruſt-repofing Maſters will : 
There's many, now, that will notcar before 
They ſpeed their Maſters work:They'l drink the more. 


56, 
On Alexander. 


N? marval, thou great Monarch, didſt complaine 
And weep,there were no other worldsto gaine; 
Thy griefesand thy complaints were not:amiffe ; 
H'as Gricfc enovgh, that finds noworld but this. 


T7: 
On raſh Iudgement. 


Fm ge not too faſt : This Tree that does appeare 
So barren, may be fruitfull the next yeare : 
Haſt thounot patienceto expect the hower ? 

I feare thy owne are Crabs they be ſo ſower : 
Thy Judgement oftmay tread befide the Text; 
A Santo day, may prove a Paxl, the next. 


58, 
On Jacobs purchaſe, 
| © dra poore was 1acobs motion, and how ſtrange 


His offer ! How uncquall was th'exchange ! 
F 3 A. 
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A mecfſe of Porrage for Inheritance *£ 

Why could not hungry Eſas ſtrive t'enhaunce 

His price alittle? So much underfoot 2 

Wcll mighthe give him Bread and drink to boot : **: 
An eafie price ! The caſe isev'nour owne ; ; 
For toyes we often ſcll our Heav's, our Crowne. 


59... 
On Eſau. 


VV Hat haſtthou done? Nay what ſhall Eſau do? 
Loſt both his Birthright,and his Blef1ng too! 
What hath poore Eſas left, but empty teares, 

And Plaints,that cannot reach the old mans cares ? * 
What with thy Bathers Diet, and thine owne, 

Thy Birthright'saliend, and thy Bleſing's gone : 
How does enc miſchicfe overtake another : 

In both, how overtaken by a Brother 2 

Could thy imperious ſtomack but have ſtay'd, 

And if thy Fathers had not beene delay'd, 

Thou had'ft not need have wept and pleaded ſo, 

But kept thy Birthright, and thy Blefing to0 : 

Had thy unproſp'rous, thy-un-lucky hand 
Diſpatch'd thy Yen oz, as it did thy Land, 

Thy ſorrowes had not made fo greata Heape, 

That had not beene ſo deare ; nor this, ſo » >. 
Had thine giv'nplace butto thy Fathers will, 
Th'adſt had thy Birthrighr; andthy Blefing ſti!!, 


The 
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60, 
On the abſence of a bleſſing, 


He bleſſing gon, what do's there now remaine 2 
Eſan's offended; 1acob muſt be {laine : 

The heart of man once empticd of a Grace, 

How ſoone the Devil juſtles i the place ! 


GI, 
On the younger Brother. 


Know, the Elder and the Topger, too, 

Are both alike to God ; Nor one, nor other 
Can plcad thcir yeares, But yet weoften doe 
Obſerve, the Blefſing's onthe youger Brother : 

The Scripture nores it, but docs ſpare to ſhow 

A reaſon ; therefore, I deſpaire to know. 


62. 


On Kain. 
B Efore that 21o»fter fpilt his Brothers blaod, 
Ware ſure the fourth part ofthe world was good: 


O, what a dearth of goodnefle did there grow, 
When the Fourth part was murd'red ata blow ! 


G3, 
On the righteous Man, 


PRomiſc is dett + And Dett implics a paiment : 
How can therightcous,then dour food & raiment? 
”" 
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63. 


On Faith, Love, and Charity, 


Y nature Faith is fizry, and it tends 
Still upward : Love, by native courſe, deſcends : 
Bur Charity, whoſenature doth confound 
And mixcrthe formertwo, movesever round : 
Lord, let thy Love deſcend, and then the Fire 
Of ſprightly Faith ſhall kindle, and aſpire : 
O, then, my circling Charity ſhall move 
In proper motion, mixt of F aith and Love. 


64. 
On Jacobs Pillow, 


Tr Bed, was Earth, The raiſed Pillow, Stones, 
Whercon poore /acob reſts his head, his Bones ; 

Heav'n was his Cazopy ; The Shades of night 

Were hisdrawae Cartaines, to cxcludethe Light: * 

Poore State for 1ſacksheyre ! It ſeemes to mee, 

His Cattell found asfofta Bed, as Hee : 

Yet God appeared there, his 1oy, his Crowne ; 

God is not alwaies ſeen.in Beds of Doune : 

O, if that God ſhall pleaſe to make my Bed, 

I carenot where I reft my Bones, my Head ; 

With Thee, my wants can never prove cxtreame ; 

With 1acobs Pillow, give me Iacobs Dreame, 


Faith' 
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65. 
On Faith, 


F Aith do's acknowledge gifts, altho we have not; 
Ic keeps unſeene thole ſ1as, Confeſſion hid not; 

It makes us toenjoy the Goods we have not; 

It counts as done, thoſe pious deeds, wee did not ; 
It works; endows ; it treely 'acceprs ; it hides : 
What Grace is abſent where truce Fa#th abides? 


66. 
On Lacheus. 


ME thinks, I ſee, with what a buſte haſt, 
Zachews climb'd the Tree : But, O, how faſt 
How tull of ſpeed, canſt thou imagine (when 
Our Saviour call'd) he powder'd downe agen ! 
Þ He ne'r madetriall, if the boughes were ſound, 
Or rotten ; nor how far 'twas to the ground : 
There was no danger fear'd : Art ſuch a Call, 
Hee'l yventurenothing, that dare fearea fall : 
Needs muſt he downe, by ſuch a Spirit driven ; 
Nor could he fall, unlefle he fell ro Heaven : 
Downe came Z achews, raviſht from the Tree ; 
Bird that was ſhot, ne'r dropt ſo quick as he. 


67. 
On the Theefe and Slanderer. 


s =, Thiefe and Sland'rer are almoſt the ſame ; 

Tone ſtcales my goods ;the-tother, my good name: 

T'one lives in ſcorne; the other dies in ſhame. | 
4, G | How 
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68. 
On Abrahams pleading for Sodom. 


© loth wasrighteous Abraham to ceaſe, 

4Tobcattheprice of luſttull Sodomes peace ! 

Marke how his holy boldnefſe intercepts 

Gods Iuſlice; Brings his Mercy downe, by ſteps : 

He dare not bid ſofew as Ter, at firſt ; 

Nor yet from Fifty righteous perſons, durſt 

His Zeale, on ſudden, make toogreat a fall, 

Although he wiſht ſalvation tothem all. 

Great God : thy dying S## has pow'r to cleare 

A world of fins, that one ſhall not appeare 
efore thine angry eyes: What wonder then, 

To ſec thee fall, from Fifty downe to Tes ! 


69. 
On Mans govane([e. 


T* hand, great God, created all things good ; 
But Man rebell'd, and in defiance ſtood 
Againſt his owne Creation, and did ſtaine, 

Nay loſt that goodnefle which the Beaſts reraine ; 
What hap has Man, poore Man, above the reſt, 
That hath lefle guodveſſe left him, than a Beaſt ! 


7 Ve 
On Tacheus. 


| legg'd Zachess, "Twas thehappict Tres 
orbiter mortallclimb'd, I meane, to Thee - \ 


Thy 
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Thy paincs in going up, recciv'd the Crowne 

Ot all thy labour, at thy comming downe : 

Thy Statures lozvneflegave thee faire occaſion 
To mount that Tyree; that Tree, to find Salvation: 
But was't the Tree, Zachenus? No, 'twas Hee, 
Whoſc bleeding Body dy'd uponthe Tree, 


7I. 
On the Roman, Turke, and Atheiſt, 


T He Roman worſhips God upon the wall ; 
The Twrke, atalle God; Th' Atheiſt, noncat all. 


T2. 
On Babels Building, 


(GA God, no ſooner borne, but we begin 
Babels accurs'd Foundation, by our Si» - 

Our thoughts, our words, our deeds are ever yeclding 

The ſad waterials of our finfull Building : 

Should notthy Grace prevent it, itwould even 

Riſc, andriſe op, untill it reach'd to heaven : 

Lord, ere our Building ſhall begin to ſhow, 

Confound our Lerguage, and our Building too. 


73+ 
Onthe Thiefe and the Lyar. 


He Lyar and the Thiefehave one Vocation; 
Their difference is but onely in their Faſhion : 
They bortr deceive; but diverfly proceed ; g 
The fitft deceivesby Words the laft, by Deed. * 
G32 Marke 
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7 4+ 
On the Egyptians Famine. 


M Arke but the courfe the piu'd Egyptians run: 
Whenalltlicirceyn, when all their corn is done, 
They come to /oſeph, andtheir ſtomacks plead ; 
They chaze theit beaſts for corn,thcir flocks for bread; 
Yer ſtill they want : Obſerve what now they doo; 
They give their Lands, and yeeld their Bodjes too : 
Now they have Corne cnough ; and cow, they ſhall 
Have ſeed to ſow their barren ſoyle withall ; 6 
Provided that the fift of their increaſe 
Be Pharoe's: Now their ſtomacks are at peace : 
Thus when the Famine of the Word ſhall ſtrike 
Our hungry Soles; our Soules muſt doethe like : 
We firſt muſt part with, (as by their direRions) _ *, 
Our Flocks, our Beaſts, our Beſtiall 4fe7ions ; 
Whenthey are gone;what then muſt Sinners doe 2 
Giye up their Laxds, their Soules, and Bodies too : 
O, then our hearts ſhall be refreſhtand fed, 
Wee ſhall haye ſeed ro ſow, and preſent Bread: 
Allowing but the fift of our encreaſe, . 
Wee ſhall have plenty, and our ſoulcs have peace: 
How artthoupleas'd, goed God,that Map ſhould live! 
How ſlow art thouto take-! how free to give ! 
75- 
"5h | mp 
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76. 
Ox the Plough-man, 


| Heare the whiſtling Plough. man, all day long, 
Sweetning his labour with a chearefull ſong : 
His Bed's a Pad of Straw; His dyecr, courſe ; 

In both, he fares not betrer than his Horſe : 

He ſcldome flakes his thirſt, but from the Pumpe, 
And yet his heart is blithe; his viſage,plumpe ; 
His thoughts are nere acquainted with ſuch things, 
As Griefes or Feares ; Heonely ſweats, and fings : 
When as the Landed Lord; thatcannot dine * 
Without a Qualme, if not refreſht with Wine ; 
That cannot judgethat controverted caſe, 

'Twixt mear and mouth, withoutthe Br/be of Sauce; 
That claimes the ſervice of the,pureſt linnen, 
To pamperand to ſhroud his dainty skin in, 
Groanes out his dayes, in lab'ring to appeaſe 

The rage of cither Buiſneſf, or Diſeaſe : 

Alas, his filken Robes, his coſtly Diet 

Can Icnd a little pleaſure, but no Quiet - 

The untold ſummes of his deſcended wealth 
Cangive his Body plenty, but not Health : 

The one, in Paynes, and want, poſſeſſes all; 
T'other, in Plenty, findes no peace at all ; 

'Tis ſtrange ! And yet the cauſe is caſly known; 
Tone's at Gods finding ; t'other, at his owxe, 
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77s 
On4 happy Kingdome. 


- TT Hat Kingdome, and none other, happy is, 
Where Moſes, and his CH aron meet,and kiſle. 


78. 


On Gods appetaranceto Moſes, 


(G29 firſt appear'd to Hoſes, in the Myre ; 
The next time he appear'd,h'appeard in Fire; 

Thethird time, he was knowne to Moſes eye 

LIpon mount Sins, cloath'd in Xajeſty. 

Thrice God es to Man : firſt wallowing in 

His foule pollurion, and baſe Myre of Sin ; 

And liketo Pheroes ter docs bemone 

Our helpleſſe Stare, and drawes us for hisowne : 

The nexttime; he appeares in Fire, whoſe bright 

And gentle flantes confumenor, but nk aa ; 

Tt is the Fire of Ex#aze; where man'is bound 

To d'offhis Shoes, becauſe” tis holy ground : 

The laſt appearance ſhallbe inthat Monyr, 

Where ev'ty Soule ſhallrender an Account 

Of good or eviif; where aff things Tranfitory 

Shall ceaſes & &r4rebe'crown'dwithperfeA Glory. 
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79. 
On Gods Law, 


Thy Sacred Law, O God, 
Is ike to MosSEts Red : 
If wee but keepe it in our hand, 
It will doe Wonders in the Land ; 

If we ſlcight andthrow itto the Ground; 
"Twill turne a Sexpent , and inflit a Wound ; 
A Wound that Fleſh and Blood cannotendure, 

Nor ſalve, untill the Brazen Serpent cure : 
I wiſh not , Lord, thou (houldſt withbo/d': ; 
Nor would I have t,and not hold it - 

O teach mee then, my God, 

To handle Mos x $ Re. 


80, 
On Pharoc's bricke. 


OO God's not like to Pharoh; to require 

His tale of Bricke,and give no Straw for Fire :: 
His workemen wanted fraw, and yet were laſht, 
For not performance: We have ſtraw unthraſht, 
Yet weareidle, and we winch, and kicke 
Againſt our Burthens, and returne no Bricke - 
We ſpendour Stray, for Litzer in the Stable, 
Andthen wecry ; ! We are nat able ; 
Thinke not on Iſraels ſuffcrings, in that day, 
When thy offcnded Juſtice ſhall repay 

Our labour ; Lord, when thou upheay'thy Rod, 
Thinke, Pherob was a Tyrant; Thom, a Grd: 


This: 
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81. 
On the inſatiableneſſe of Mans heart. 


6 hn Globe of carthha's not the pow'r to fill 
The Heart of Man, butit defires fill : 
By By him that ſeckes, the Cauſe is eaſly found ; 
he Heart' $ Triangular; The carth is Round; 
He may be full; bur, never to the brim 
Be fall'd with Earth, till carth be fili'd with him. 


82. 
On Pharoe's hard heartedneſſe. 


P Laguesafter Plagues? And yet not Phayoh yeeld 


T'cnlarge poore 1ſrael? Was thy heart fo ſteel'd, 
Rebellious Tyrant, that it dare withſtand 


The oft repeated Iudgements of Heay'ns hand? 
Could neither Aercies oy/c, nor Iudgements thunder 
Diſfolve; nor breake thy flinty heart in ſunder : 
No,no, What Sun beames ſoften not, they harden ; 
Purpos'd FN are aſlcepe to Pardon. 


83. 
on the change of Pharoe's fortune... 


Ortic what peate great Pharo's kingdome found 
f cri oſeph ſivd;what profprom blefings cround 
ppy Cayes * Heav'ns plague-inflicting hand 
Was: then Ns ſtranger to his peaceful Land - 
Peace was entayl'd uponhis Royall Throwe; 
His Land had Plewty, when'the World had none; 
His 
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His full deſeres over-flow'd their Brim, 

F avonrs came downe unask't, unſought by him : 
His Scepter flouriſh'd, from a God unknowne, 
Nonecd to trouble any of his owne : 

While 7oſeph liv'd, his Bleftngs had no end ; 
That God was his, whil'(t he was 7sſephs Frend : 
Theſe temp'rall Bleſfings heavn doth, often, ſhare 
Vnto the wicked, at the good mans Prayer : 

But Joſeph dies : And 1oſephs Sons mult fall 
Beneath their Burthens, and be ſcourg'd withall ; 
Whilſt Tyrant Pharoh's more ſeyerer hand 
Keeps them laborious Pris'ners in his Land : 

God oft permits his Children to be hurld 

Into diftreſſe ts weane them from the world : 

But Pharohs Bleflings alter with his Brow; 

The budding Scepter'sturn'd a ſerpext now : 

His Land muft groan; her p/agues muſt ſtill encreaſe, 
Till 7acobs Off-ſpriog ſhall fiad 7acobs peace ; 
Gods children are the Apples of bis Eye, 

Whoſe touch is death, if being toucht, they cry : 
Now Tyrant Pharoh dares no longer chule, 
Iſrael muſt goe : Pharoh repents, purſues; 

Pharoh wants Brick ; Pharoh, erclorg,lI feare, 
Will find the purchaſe of his Brick too deare : 
Moſes holds forth his Red: The Seas divide ; 

The Waves areturn'd to Walls on either fide : 
They paſſe ſecure ; Pharoh purſues them till : 
God leaves his Children to the brunt of Ill : 

The Chariot-Wheeles fly off, the Harm ſſe cracks; 
One wants a Naile; the next, a Hammer lacks : 
How Man u« crofi'd and puzzel'd in that Plot, 
Where Heav' ndenies ſucceſſe, and proſpers wot ! 
| Moſes 
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Moſes holds forth his Red : The Eefterne wind 
Calls back the Tydes : The parted Waters joyn'd, 
And overwhelm'd great Pharos and Pharoes Hoſt ; 
None ſcap'd to tell the news: Alldrown'd,and loft:: 
Thus thrives Rebellion: Plagues, not doing good, 
Ofr-times conclude their Ceremente, in Blood : 

Thus hardned hearts grow more and more obdure; 
And Heav'n cuts off, when Earthis moſt ſecure. 


834. 
On the Firſt-borne. 


TH Firſt. borne of th' Egyptians all were ſlaine;, 
From him that holds the Sceptey tothe Swaine : 
Bur all that are Firſt-bornein 1/7acl, be 

Accepted, Lord, and ſanQtifiedto Thee : 

Thy looks are alwaies turn'd upon the Prime 

Ofall our 4 ions, Words, our Thoughts, our Time; 
Thy pleaſed Eye is fixt upon the Firft ; 

And from the Womb w'are thine, or clſeaccurſt.. 


85, 
On baptized Infants. 


|| Dare not judgethoſe Judgements, il! advis'd, 
That hold ſuch 7nfants ſav'd, as dic, baptiz'd: 
Whar hinders Life ? 0riginaf hathbin 
New waſhtaway; There's yet, no {Gaal ſin : 
Death is th'EffeR of ſi» : The Cauſe being gon, 
What ground is left for Death to worke upon 2 
I know not : But of Iſracls ſons 'tis found, 
Moſes was fav'd ; I readthat none was drownd. $ 
qg- 
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| 36. 
On the grumbling Iſratlites. 


Ne ſooner out, but grumble ? Is the Brick 

So ſoone forgotten? ' Tis acommon trick : 
Serve God in Plenty: Egypt can doe thus ; 

No thanks to ſerve our God, when God ſerves us : 
Some ſulles Curres, when they perceive a Bone, 

Will wagg their Tayles and faune; But ſnare, if none. 


87. 
On Mans Rebellion. 


Q How perverſe is Fleſhand Blood ! inwhom 
Rebellion blofſomes trom the very Wombe! 
What Heav'n commands, how lame we arc to do! 
And things forbid how ſoone perſwaded to ! 
Wenever reade rebellious 7ſrael did 

Bow to ſtrange gods, till 7ſrael was forbid, 


$8, 
On Iſrael, 


H** Iſrael, in her want, beenetruely humbled, 


Iſr el had pray'd,& gron'd to heav'n;not grumbled 


But 1/r'el wanted food. 7/r'els complaint 

Could not be fervent, 7/r'e/ being taint : 

1ſr'elgets food : Now 1/7 elis fo full, 

That her Devotion, and her Zealcis dull : 

Lord when art thou in ſeaſon? When's the time, 
Todoe thee ſervice £ When's our Zeale in prime? 


H2 'Tis 
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"Tis alwaies cither not full ripe or waſting : 
We cannot ſcrve our Ged nor Full nor Faſting. 


89. 
Onthe Sinners Refuge, 


HE that ſhall ſhed, with a preſumptuous hand, 
The blood of Man; muſt, by thy juſt command 
Be putto death : The Murtherer muſt dye ; 

Thy Law denies him refuge where to flye : 

Great God, our hands have ſlaine a wan;nay further, 
They have committed a preſumptuous murther 
Upon aguiltlefle Mar ; Nay, what is worſe, 
They have betraid our Brother to the Curſe 

Ofa reproachfull death ; Nay, what exceeds, 

It is our Lord, ourdying Saviewr bleeds ; 

Nay more; It isthy S#3 ; thy encly Sos ; 

All thishave we, all this our hands have done: 
On what deare 06jes ſhall we turne our eye 2 
Looke tothe Law ? O, by the Law, we dye. 

Is there no Refuge, Lord 2 No place that ſhall 
Secure our Soulcs from Death? Ah, none at all? 
Whac ſhall poore Mortals do? thy Laws arc juſt, 
And moſt irrevocable: Shall we truft 

Or fly to our owne Merits, and be freed 

By our good Works? I ; there were helpe indeed ! 
Is there no Citie for a Soule to fiye, 

And fave it ſclfe > Muſt we reſolveto dye ? 

O Infinite ! O not to be exprefſt ! 

Nay, net to be conceived by the breſt 

Of Aer or Angels! O tranſcendenit Love | 
Incomprekenfible ! as farre above 
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Thereach of cMas, as mans deſerts arc under 
The ſacred Bencfit of ſo bleſta Wonder ! 

That very Blood ourdiafull hands have ſhed, 
Cryes loud for Mercy, andthoſe Wounds do plead 
Forthoſethat made them : he that pleads, forgives; 
And is both Ged and can; both dead, and lives ; 
He, whom we murther'd, 1s become our Guardey ; 
Hece's Man, to ſuffer; and Hee's God to pardon - 
Here's our Protection; Here, our Refuge City, 
Whole living ſprings runne Piety and Preity - 

Goc then, my Soule, and paſſe the common Bounds 
Of Paſion, Goe, and kneele before his Wounds ; 
Gotouch them with thy lips: thou needſt not feare; 
They will not bleed afreſh, though Thou be there : 
But if they doe, that very B/ogd, thou ſpilt, 

Bcleev't, will plead thy Pardon, not thy Guilt, 


90, 
On the depoſing of Princes, 


| Know not by what vertue Rome depoſes 

A Chriſtian Prince : Did Aaron command Moſes? 
If facred Scriptures mention ſuch a thing, 

Sure Rome has colour to depoſe a King. 


9I. 
On PETERS Keyes, 


'FhS pow'r of Peter doesall pow'r excell ; 
He opens Heav'n ; He ſhuts the Dooyes of Hell : 
The Keyes are his; In what a caſe were they, 


Should Peters Succeſlors miſtake the Xey ? | 
Hz Are." 
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92. 
On Off rings. : 


AR all ſuch 0Fives, as are cruſht, and bruis'd, 
Forbid thy .&ltar? May they not be us'd? 
And muſt all brokes things be ſct apart? 


No, Lord : Thou wilt accept a Brokey heart. 


93. 
On V ſurers. 


F all men, Ys rersarenot leaſt accurſt ; 

They rob the $pz:t/e, pinchth' Aﬀflicted worſt, 
In others griefe they'r moſt delighted in ; 
Whil'| 6:vers ſuffer for the Takers fin : 
O how unjuſt a Trade of life is that, 
Which makes the Lab'rers leanc; and th';dle fat ! 


94s | 
On Repentance, 


E Anſt thou recoverthy conſumed Fefb, 

From the well-feaſted Wormes? Or put on freſh? 
Canſt thou redeeme thy Aſhes from the dead 2 
Orquit thy Carkas from her ſheet of Lead ? 

Canſt thou awaken thy carth-cloſecd eyes ? 

Unlock thy Marble Monument, andriſc 2 

All this thou may'ſt performe, with as great caſe, 

Asto Repernt thee, mortall, when thou pleaſe : 

It is thy Grave, not Bed that thouart in: 

Th'art not «ſ{cepe, but thou art dead in Sin. | 
Nature 
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95« 
On Wine and Water. 


Hy and Grace, who ever taſted both, 

Differ as much, as Wine and Water doth 2 

Thi clenſcs (if not groſly ſtayn'd with ſin) 

The outward Mas: but ſcowers not, within : 
That cheares the heart, & makesthe Courage bold, 
Quickens and warmes dead ſpirits that are cold : 

Ic fires the Blood, and makesthe {oule divine: 

O that my Water, Lord,wereturn'd to Wine !. 


96. 
Ou Balaams«.Mſſe. 


TH A ſſe, that for her ſlowneſle,was forbid 
- To be imployed in Gods ſervice, did 
Performe good ſervice now, in being flow : 
The Af received ſtripes, burwould not goe: 


She baulk'd the way, & Balaewm could not guide her: : 


The {fe bad far more wiſedome thanthe Rider : 
The cMHeſſage being bad, the 4ſſewas loth 

To be the Bearer : "Twas a happy ſloth; 

'Twas well for Balaam: Had his Aſſe but tryde 
Another ſtep, Balaam had ſurely dy'd : 

Poore Aſc ! And wasthy faithfull ſervice payd 
With oft-repeated ſtrokes ? Hadſtthou obayd, 
Thy Lord had bought thy travell, with his blood ; 
Such is Mans payment, often, bad for good : 

The 4ſſe begins to queſtion with his after, 
Argues the caſe, pleads why he went no faſter: 


Nay, , 


—_—— irw_—___ 
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Nay,ſhewes him Myſt ries, farre beyond his reach; 
Snare, God wants Prophets, when anll Aﬀes preach : 
The Aſs , -rceives the £4 get, and fals downe ; 
When Balaam ſees him not; or ſees, unknowne : 
Nor is'ta wonder : for Gods Spirzt did paſle 

From blindfold Balaam, into Balaams 1ſſe. 


97» 
On ſome raw Divines. 


come raw Divines, no ſooner are Eſpous'd 

To their firſt Wives, andin the Temple hous'd, 
But ſtraight the Peace is broke : They now begin 
T'*appoint the Fel, to fight their Battailes in ; 
School-men muſt war with School men;text withicxt: 
The firſt's the Chaldee's Paraphraſe; the next 
The Septuagints: Opinion thwarts Opinion ; 
The Papift holdsthe firſt ; The laſt, th' Arminian; 
And then the Councels muſt be call'd advice, 
What this of Lateras ſayes; what that of Nice : 
And herc the point muſt be anew diſputed ; 
CArrins is falle; and Bellarmin's contuted : 
Thus withthe ſharpe Ar:il'ry of their Wir, 
They ſhoot at random, carclcfſe where they hit: 
The {lightly ſtudied Fathers muſt beprayd 
Although on ſmall acquaintance, in to ayd, 
W hoſeglorious Yarniſh muſt impoſe agloſſe 
Upon their Paint, whoſe gold muſt gild their droſſe: 
Now Martin Luther muft be purg'sd by them, - 
Fromall his Err9rs, like a School-boyes Theam ; 
Free-mwil's diſputed,Conſubftantiation ; | 
And the deepe Ocean of Predeftination, 


Where 
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Where, daring venture, oft, too farre into't, 

They Pharolike, are drownd both Horſe and Foot : 
Forgetting that the Sacred Z aw enjoynes 
New-married mento fit beneath their Vines, 

And cheare their Wives: They muſt not venture out 
To Warre, untill the Yeare be ran about. 


98. 
On buying of the Bible, 


Ts but a folly to rejoyce, or boaſt, 

How (mal a price,thy wel-bought Pen'worth coſt: 
Untill thy death, thou ſhaltnot tufy know 
Whether thy Purchaſe be good cheape, or noz 
Andat that day, belcev't, it will appeare, 

Ifnot extremely cheape, extremely deare. 


99. 
on the buying of the New Teſtament. ' 


R Ear, If thou wilt proveno more 
Then what I terme thee, cy'n before 

Thou aske the price, turne backe thine eye ; 

If otherwiſe, unclaſpe, and buy : 

Know then, the Price of what thoubuy'ſt 

Is the deare Blood of Teſws Chriſt ; 

Which Priceis over-deare to'none, 

That dares protec it with his owne - 

If thou ſtand guilty of the price, 

Ev'n favethy purſ-ſtrings, and be wiſe z 

Thy moncy will but, in concluſion, 

Make purchaſe of thy owne Confuſion : __ 

I U 
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Bur if that guilt be done away, 
Thou mayſt as ſafcly buy, as pay. 


IOO, 


To ny Booxe. 


Y Little Pinnace, ſtrike thy S1yles, 


And Sea-men oft, in Calmes do feare 
That foule, and boyfirous weather s neare ; 
If a robuſftions Storme ſhould riſe 
Andblufter from Cenſorious Eyes, 
Althongh the ſwelling Waves be rough, 
And proud, thy Harbour's ſafe exough - 
wt Reft awhile, till ebbing Tides 
Shall make thee ftanch and breme thy ſides ; 
When Windes fhall ſerve, boiſt up thy Saylc, 
And fly before — Galc ; 

That all the Coaſters may reſort, 

And bid theewelcometothy PORT. 


The end ofthe firſt Booke. 


Let ſlip thy Anchor : The Winde failes : 
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Theſecond Booke. 


I, 


To Almighty Gov. 


ſO KD, Thou requir'ft the firſt 

y ofallour Time, 

Thefirſt of all 4#70xs, and 

SER the prime 

Ofall our Thoughts; And, Lord, good reaſon, we, 
When thou giv'ſt all, ſhould give the Fir to Thee: 
But O, we often rob thee of thy due, 

Like Elies Children, whom thy vengeance flue : 

Iz we 


[SE 
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We pinch thy 0ffring to enlarge our Fee ; 

We keepethe Fat, and carve the Leare to thee : 
Wethruſt our three-tooth'd Fleſh-hooke in thy Pot, 
That only, what the F/eſb-hooke taketh not, 

We ſhareto thee : Lord, we are ſtill deceiving ; 

We take the Prime, and feed thee with our leaving : 
Our Sluttiſh Bowles are cream'd with (oile and filth, 
Our Wheartis full of Chaffe; of Tares, our Tilth : 
Lord, what in F/ejh and Blood can there be had, 
That's worth the having, whenthe beſt is bad; 
Here's nothing good, unlefſe thou pleaſe to make itz 
O, then, if ought be worth the taking, take it. 


2. 
On Gods Dyet, 


| Þ Lord ; when we approch thy ſacred Fire, 
To burne our Sacrifice, thou do'ſt require 
The Heads of ey'ry Bcaſtthat dyes ; the Hearts ; 
Th'encloſed Fat ; and all the Inward parts : 

Our Sexſes and our Memories mult be 

All ſetapart, and fanifi'd to Thee ; 
The ſtrength of our Deſires, the beſt perfetions 
Of our imperfet Wills, the choyce Aﬀetions 
Of our refined hearts muſt all conjoyne 

Toſecke thy Glory : They muſt all bethine : 
Iknow thy Dyet, Lord ; Of all the reſt, 
Thoudo'ft affect the Head and Purtnance, beſt. 
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3* 
0n Moſes Birth and Death, 


V\ TE reade ; no ſooner new-borne Moſes crept 
lato this vale of Teares, but th'Tatant wepr; 


Bur, being warned of his Death, his Laſt, 

We find it ſtoried, that he ſungas faſt 

Theſe ſev'rall Paſhons found their reaſon, why z 
He dy'd to live, but he was borneto aye : 

To whom this Traxſitory life ſhall bring 

Juſt cauſe to weepe; there, Death gives cauſe to ſing, 


4 » 
On J*ptha's Yow. 


[torious 7eptha, could thy Zeale allow 

No other way, then by a raſh made Yow, 
T'exprefle thy Thanks ? A Yow, whole undertaking 
Was ev'n a Sin more odious, than the making : 
"Twas cruell Pity that taught thee how 
To paddle in thy Daughters Blood : But thou, 
Ualucky Yirgiz ! was there none to bee 
Betwixt thy Fathers mortall Brow, and Thee? 
Why cam'ſt thou forth, ſweet Yirgin? To whatend 
Mad'ſt thou ſuchneedlefſe haft? Thou cam'ſt,tolend 
Thy filiall T7;*»mph to thy Fathers Wreath ; 
Thou thoughr'ſt to meeta Bleſfing, and not Death: 
Raſh 7eptha ! may not thy repentance quit 
That Yow, when Raſhneſſe was the Cauſe of it ? 
O canſt thou not diſpence with that, wherein 
Thy (tri Religion's apreſumptuons Six ? 


I3 Is. 
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Is ſhe unhappy, or thou cruell rather ? 
Unhappy Chia, and too too crucll Father, 


F« 
On Jeſus and Sampſon. 


' A N Angel did to Maneahs wife appeare, (beare : 
And brought the news. her barren Womb ſhould 

Did not another Angel, if not Hee, 

Thrice bleſſed Yirgin, bring the ſame to thee 2 
The Wifeof Mazeah (nine moneths being run) 
Her Hcav'n- ſaluted wowb brought forth a Sox - 

To thee, ſweet Yirgin, full of Grace and Heaven, +» 
A Child was borne, to us a Sex was given: 

The name of hers was Sampſon, borne to fight 

For captiv'd 1ſrael, anda Nazarite : 

Thine wasa Naz” rite too, and borne to caſe us 
From Sathans burthens, and his name is 7eſus : 
Sampſon eſpous'd, and tooke in Marriage her 

That was the child of an 7dolater, 

Our 7eſ«s tooke a wife, that bow'd the knee 

And worſhipt unknowne goas, as wellas ſhce : 
Afſaulted Sampſon met, and had to doe 

With a fierce Lyon; foyld, and fluc him too : 
Ourconquering /eſ#s purchas'd higher fame ; 

His arme encountred Death, and overcame: 
Victorious Sampſon ſtept afide, and drew 

Pure Hoxey from the Carcafſethathe ſlew ; 

When our triumphing 7eſ#s ſought, and found 

A greater ſweetneſſein his Lyons wound. 
Uxorious Sampſon pleaſes to divide 

His purchas'd Honey, to bis faireſt Bride : 


But 
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But what ! Is Sampſon ſingular in this 2 
Did not our Jeſus doeth<like to his ? 
Sampſon propounc'sa Riddle,and does hide 

The tolded Myſt'ry 1n his faithlefle Bride : 

Our bleſſed 7eſus propounds Riddles too, 

Too hard for Man, his Brideunſought, rundoe: 
The Bride forſakes her Sampſon; do's betroth her 
To a new Love, and falſly weds another : 

And didnort the adult'rous lewes forgoe 

Their firſt Love 7eſus, and forſake him too ? 
Diſpleaſed Sampſon had the choice to wed 

The younger ſiſter in the Elders ſtead : 

Diſpleaſcd Jeſus haseſpous'd the Younger ; 

God ſend her fairer ; and affcQions ſtronger : 
Sampſon ſent Foxes on his fiery errant, 

Among their corne,& made their crimes his warrant; 
Offended Teſus ſhewes as able fignes 

Of wrath : His Foxes have deſtroyed their Yines : 
Our Sampſons love to Delilah was ſuch, 

T hat for her ſake poore Sampſon ſuffer'd much: 
Our Jeſus had his Delilah : For her 

His Soule became ſo greata ſufferer. 

Sampſon was ſubjeRt to their [corne and ſhame : 

And was not Teſus even the very ſame ? 

Sampſon's betrayed to the Philiſtzans hands, 

Was bound a while, but quickly brake his bands+- ' 
Teſus the firſt, and ſecond day, could be 

The graves cloſe pris'ner; bur, the third was free :- 
Inthis they differ'd ; 7eſus dying Breath 

Cry'd out for Life; but Sampſons cald for Death - 
Father forgivethem, did our 1eſus crie ; | 
But Sampſon, Let me be reveng dand die : 


Since 


————— _ 
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Since then, ſweet Saviour, tisthy Death muſt caſe us, 
We fly from Sampſon, andappeale to eſus. 


6. 
On Elies double cenſure. 


V Hen barren Hanna,proſtrate on the Floore, 
In heatof Feale and paſſion, did implore 

Redreſle from Heav'n, cenſorious Ely thought 

She had been drunk, and checkt her for her fault; 

Rough was his Cexſure, and his Check, auſtere 

Where mildneſſe ſhouldbe us'd, w are oft ſevere. 

But when his luſtfull Sonnes, that could abuſe 

The Houſe of God, making her Porch their ſues, 

Appear'd before him, his indulgent tongue 

Compounded rather than rebuk'd the wrong; _ 

He dare not ſhoot, for feare he wound his Childe; 

Where we ſhouldbe ſevere w'are oft 108 milde : 

Unequall Ely ! was thy ſentence juſt, 

To cenſure Zeale, and not to puniſh Luſt ? 

Could thy Parentall mildnefſe but have paſt 

The former by asecaſly, asthelaſt, 

Or had the laſt, by juſt proportion, bin 

Rated bur like the firſt ſuppoſed fin, 

Perchance thy aged head had found encreaſe 

Okſome few dayes, and gone ta {leep,in peace : 

Paſſions miſþlac'd are dangerow: Letall 

Remember Elies Faults, with Elies Fall. 


is4 


”Y 


” 


L1s.1L. Dipme Fancies. 55 


Ts 
On the refining of Gold, 


H Aſt thou obſerved how the curious hand 
Ot the Refizer ſeekes to underſtand 

The inadulr'rate pureneſle of his gold ? 

He weighs it firſt, and after doesinfold 

In Lead, and then commits itto the Fire; 

And, as the /ead conſumes, the gold drawes nigher 
To his perfection, without waft or loſſe 

Of his pure ſubſtance, but his weight, his drofſe: 
The Great Refiner of Mans baſer Heart 

Uſes the like, nay ſhowes the ſclfe ſame 4rt; 

He weighs it, firſt, and finding ir too full 

Of Traſh and Earth, he wraps it in ſome dull 

And leaden crofle, of Paxiſhment, or fin ; 

Then, trics it in Afflitions Fire; wherein, 

The Lead and Droſſeevaporate together, 

And leaves the Heart refin'd, and quit of either : 
Thus though Mans Heart belefſcn'd by the Croſſe, 
Andlighter; Tis but lighter by the Droſſe. 


8, 
On Dagon andthe Arke. 


VV news with Dagos ? Is thy ſhrine ſo hot, 
Thou canſt not keepeit ? Or has Dagon got 
The falling ficknefle, that his gedſbip's found 
On ſuch a poſture, proſtrate onthe ground? 

K Poore 
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Poore helpleſſe god ! But ſtay ! Is Dagon growne 
So weake ith'hamms : Nor ſtand, nor riſc, alone? 
A god, and cannot riſe ? Tis very odd ! 

He muſt have help, or lye: A proper god'! 

Well, Dagen muſt requier help of hands ; 

Up Dagon goes the ſecond time, and ſtands 

As confident as though his place had bin 

His owne, in Fee : Downe Dagos falls agin: 

But Dagor's ſhrewdly martyr'd with the jumpe, 
Loſt bands and Head, and nothing left but fumpe : 
Sure, all's not well with Dagon, now a late ; 
Hee's cither ficke, or much forgot the State 
Belonging to ſogreat a god: Has none 

Offer'd ſome ſtinking Sacrifice, or blowne 

Some nauſcous fume into his ſacred Noſe, 

And made his god-ſbip dizzie > Or who knowes, 
Perchance h'as taken Petr, and will refigne 

His ſullen place, and quit his empty Shrine ; 

No wonder, a falſe god ſhould ſtoop, and lye 
Upon the floore whenas a true God's by : 

It was unlikely Dagon ſhould forbeare 

Reſpite of Homage, when the Ark was there : 

If I would worſhip a falſe god at all, 

It ſhould be one that would not ſcorne to fall 
Before his Betters: whoſe indiff rent arme, 

It it could do no good, could done harme ; 

I'de rather chooſe tobend my idleknee, 

Ofall falſe gods, to ſuch a ps as hee, 

Whoſe ſpiru's not too quick: The fabulow frogs 
Found greater danger in the Storke, than Logge : 
And to conclude, I'd-choole him, Dagezlike, 
Not having Head, to plot; nor Haxd,to ſtrike, 


Sure 
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9, | 
Os Saul and David. 


CUre, Saul as little look'd to be a X3ve, 

As1: and David dreamd of ſuch a thing, 
As much as he; when bothalike did keepe, 
The one his Fathers .4 er; other, ſheepe - 
Saul muſt forſake his Whip: And David flings 
His Crook aſide; And they muſt both be Kines: 
Saul had no ſword ; and David, then no ſpeare, 
There was none Conquer'd, nor no Conqu'roy there; 
There was no ſweat; There was no bleed, to ſhed; 
The unſought Crowne beſought the wearers head; * 
There was no ſtratagem; No Oppoſition ; 
No taking parts, No jealous Competition - 
There needs no Art; There needs no ſwordto bring, 
And place.the Crowne,where Goa appoints the King. 


IO, 


0» David and Goliah, 


Sd Athan's the great Goliah, that ſo boaſts 
And threats our 1/7ael, and defies her Hoſts : 
Thoſe ſmoother ſtones couragions David tooke 
From the ſoft boſome of the ſilver Brooke, 
Are ſcriptum eſts: The ſling that givesthem flight, 
Is Faith; That makes them flie, and flie aright : 
Lord, lend me Davids ſling, and then I know, 
I ſhall have Davids ſtrength and courage too : 
Give mebut kill to pick ſuch foxes as theſe, 
And Iwill meet Gol/2h when he pleaſe. 

_ bo When 
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II, 
On Sauls Witch. 


V Heb Sax! receiv'd no anſwer down fro heawn, 
How quickly was his jealous paſtor driv'n 

A dcſp'rate Courſe ! He needs muſt cure the 1tch + 

Of his cxtreame defires, by a Witch : 

When we have loſt our way to God, how level, 

How eaſie to be found's the way to th' Divell. 


I'2. 
On the neceſiity of Gods preſence. 


VV fenthouvere preſentwith thy ſrengtbning 
Saul propheficd, and fought: (Grace, 


But when, Great Ged, thou didſt with-draw thy face, 
Murther was in his thought : 

Thus, as thou giv'ſt, or tak'ſt away thy haxd, 
We elther fall, orfand. 


I3, 
Davids Epitaph on Jonathan: 


H Ere lyes the faireft Flowre, that ſtood” 
[n I(r'els Garden; now,in Blood ; 
Which Death to make her Garland gay, 
Hath crept, againſt her Triumph Day : 
Here, here lies Hee, whoſe Attionspen'd 
The perfe(} Copicof « Frend : - 
; OO. Whoſe 
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Wheſe milke-white Vellam did incurre 
No leaſt ſuſpition of a Blurre : 

Here lyes th'example of a Brother, 

Nat 10 be follow'd by another ; 

T he faire indented Counter-part 

Of Davids Joy, of D:vids Hearr : 
Reſt then; For ever, reſt alone ; 

Thy Aſhes can be touch'd by none, 

Till Death hath picks ont ſuch another : 
Here lyes a Flow'r, a Fiiend, 4 Brother. 


14: 
On Cods Word. 


Ge S ſacred Word is like the Lampe of Day, 
Which ſoftens wax, but makes obdure the clay ; 
It either melts the Heart, or more obdures ; 

It never fallsin vaine ; It wounds, or cures. 

Lord, make my breſtthy Hive, and then I know, 
Thy Bees will bring in Wax and Honey too. 


IF. 
On Man, 


BY Nature, Lord, men worſe then Nothing be ; 
And leſſcchen Nothing, if compar'd with Thee ; 
It lefleand worſe than Nothing, tell me than, 


Where is that Sowehing,thou ſo boaſts, proud Man? 


K 3 


Mans. 


"  DivieFance, TLnas.1l 


I6, 
On Ahaz Dyal.. 


Mans Heart's like Ahaz Dyall ; Tf it flees 
Not forward, it goes backward tea Degrees, 


17. 
On Luſt, 


] of is an Tgni fatuus, that ariſes (prizes 
From the baſe Earth, that playes her wanton 
In ſolitary Hearts, and ever haunts 

Darke places, whole deceitfull lame inchaunts 

The wandring ſteps of the diverted franger, 

Still tempting his miſ-guided fect todanger : 

She never leaves, till by her faire deluſion, 

Shee brings him headlong to his owne confuſion, 


18. 
On Thamar and Amnon. 


| C Hemuſt be lov'd; Then courted ; and what more? 
Enjoy'd; then hated; then expecld the doore : 

«Ammon muſt bediſcov'red ; muſt obtaine 

Licenſe to feaſt ; and then, be drunk; then ſlaine : 

O what Repoſe is hadin finfull Breath, 


Whhoſc love, in hate;zwhoſe mirth concludes inweath. 


They'r 
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19. 
On Love and Luſt, 
(brother, 
They'r wide, that take baſe Luſt, for Loves halfe- 
Yeelding two Fathers, but the ſelfe ſame Mother: 

Luft isa Monſter, that's conceiv'd and bred 
Ot the abuſed W:ll, maintain'd, and fed 
With /enſuall thoughts ; Of nature, rude, uncivill ; 
Oflife, robuſtious; and whoſe Stire's the Devill : 
But Love's the Childe of :&'uncorrupted Will, 
Nouriſht with Yertze, poys'ned with the ſwil/ 
Of baſe reſpeRs z Of nature, ſweet and milde; 
In manners, gentle; caſly knowne,whoſe Chile ; 
For, by the likeneſſe, ev'ry eye may gather, 
That hee's the Off-ſpring of a Heav'aly Father - 
Thi, ſuffers all things ; That, can ſuffer nothing z 
Thi, never ends; That, ever ends in loathing : 
T'orne loves the Darkeneſſe moſt : The other, Light: 
The laſt's, the Childe of Day; the firſt of Nizht ; 
The one is mecke ; The othey, tull of Fire ; 
Thi never laggs ; That ever apttotire ; 
T'one's raſh and furious ; T'other milde and ſage; 
That dies with youth; whil'ſt Th# ſurvives with age; 
The 0xe's couragions; T'other full of feares; 
T hat ſeekes; The other baulks both eyes and eares : 
Ia briefe, to know them both aright, and miſſe not ;; 
In all reſpects, r one 1s, what 7 other is not : 
So farre from Brothers, thatthey ſeeme disjoyn'd, 
Notin Coxdition onely, but in kinge - 
Admit a falſhood : that they had one Mother, 
The beſt that Zeſt can claime's a Baſtard m—_ 

. mb a 
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Great God, muſt thou be conſcious of that Name, | 
Which jealous Mortals count the height of ſhamc? 
And not thy Nuptiall Bedalone defil'd, 

But to be charged with the baſe-borne Child ? 

And yet not mov'd 2 and yet not move thy Red ? 
Haſt thou not cauſe tobe a 7ealows God ? 

Can thy juſt 7ealexfies, great God, be grounded 

Oa Mans diſloyalty, not Man confounded * 


20. 
On 4 Tinder-Box. 


Y Soul is like to Tinder, whereinto 

The Devill ſtrikes a parke, atev'ry blow ; 
My Heart's the flint; The ffeele Temptation is ; 
And his ſaggeſtions hit, and never miſle: 
His handis ture ; My Tinderaptto catch, 
Soone {ers on fier cv'ry proffer'd Match. 


2I, 
oz Achitophel. 


g Age were thy Counſels, andas well apply'd 
It thou badſt had but Loyalty onthy fide : 
Ilikethy laſt Deſcgxe, (above the reſt ) 
.*Whenthou hadlſt ſet thine houſe in #rder, beſt; 
© TnallExploits, the Re/e is not ſo ample, 
Not halfe ſo beneficiallas th' Example : 
 Th'Almighty proſper Chriftian Crownes;and bleſs 
All ſuch like Cownſels, with the like ſucceſle : 
Confqund Achitophel : and, Lord, impart 
His Headtous; and to our Focs, his Heart. 
7) Vnhappy 


—— 
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22. 
On Sinne. 


FYnhappy Man ! Whoſe every breath 
Is Sin : Whoſe every ſin « death : 
| 0 N, firſt Originall; Then our actuall jy: (in. 
Our ſi»s that ſally forth : Our ſixs that lurk with» 
Our wilfull {xs;and worlds of ſwws,by chance; 
Our conſcious ſins ; our fins of darker Ignorance ; 
Our oft-repeated ſins : Sins never reckon'd : (cond, 
Gainſt the firft Table ws : Sins done againſt the ſe- 
Our Pleading fins : Our fins without a cauſe: 
Our Goſpel. ſins ; rebellious ſins againſt thy lawes: 
Our ns againſt our vowes ; freſh ſins agin: | 
Sin of infirmity ; and high preſumptuous ſin: 
Thus like our Zines, our Lives begin, 
Continue, and conclude in ſix. 


23. 
Op the Sunne and ftarres. 


OT dyiog Saviour's like the ſetting Sun 3 
His Saints, on earth, are like the fars of night; 
Experience tcl}s us, till the Sun be gon, 
The ftarres appeare not, anc! retaine no light : 
Till Sux-ſet we diſcerne no ſtarres at all, 
And Saints reccive their Glory, in his fad. 


L Sampſons 
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24+ 
On Abſolon and Sampſon. 


" Ampſons defc, and thy exceſſe of hayye, (ayre; 
Gave him his death; eth'groind ; thee, thine ith” 
His thoughts were too depreſt; thine for'd too high; 
As mortals live, ſo oftentimes, they die. 


25. 
On Gods favour, 
Ges $ fauour's like the Sa», whoſe beams appeare 
To all that:-dwell.in the worlds 7emifpheare, 
Though nor to all alike : To ſome they cxprefſe 
Themſelves more radiant, tid to others, lefſe : 
To ſome; they riſe more early ; and they fall 
More late to others, giving 4ay to all : (pure 
Some ſoylc's more grofle, and breathing more im- 
* Andearthy vapours forth , whoſe foggs obſcure 
The darkned Medium of the moiſter aire ; 
Whilſt other Soiles, more perfec, yeeld more rare 
And purcr Fumes ; whereby; thoſe Brames appeare, 
To ſome, lefſeglorious; and to fome, more cleare : 
It would be ever Pay; Day,alwaics bright, 
Did tot our interpofed Earth make night : 
The Su» ſhines alwaics ſtrentous and faire, 
But, ah, our fins, our Clouds benight the aire : 
Lord, draine the Femns of this my Boggy ſoule, 
Whoſegrofſet u4pmrs. make my day fo forle; 
Thy So © hath ftreogth enough tochaſe away 
Eheferifing Foggs, and make a glorious Day : _ 
c 
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Riſe, and ſhine alwayes cleare; but moſt of all, 
Let me behold thy glory, in thy Fall; F 
That being ſet, poore I (my ficſh being hurld 

From this) may meet thee, inanother World, 


_—._—_— _——— 
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: 26, 
Ow 4 ſbirituall Feaver. 


| M* ſoule hath had a Fever; a long while; l 
| O, I can neither reliſh, nor digeſt ; 
| My nimble Pulſes beat; my wveipes doe boile: 
I cannot cloſe mine eyes, I cannot reſt : 
| O, for a Surgeon, now, to trike a Vaine ! 
l That, that would lay my Heate,and caſe my Paine: 
| No, no, It is thy 8/004, and not mine owne, 
/ Thy 3104 muſt cure me, 7eſ#, orclſe none. 


$7: 
_ Oz Davids choiſe. 


Amine ? the ſword? the Peſtilence ? which is leaſt, 
When all arc great? which worſt, when bad's the 
Ic is a point of Mercy, yet,to give (beſt? 
A choiſe of death to ſuch, as muſt not live : 
But was the choiſe ſo hard ? It ſeemes tome, 
There was a worſe, and better of the three, 
Though allextreame: Me thinkes, the helpof hands 
Might ſwage the firft ; The bread of forraine lands 
Might patch theirlives , and make ſome {lender ſhift 
| To fave a while, with neceſſary thrift : 
; Me thinks, the ſecond ſhould be lefſe extreame 
. Then that ; Alas ! poore 4 could nor drcame , 
: 2 O 
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Of too-much peace, that had ſo oft Civifion 

Among themſclves,and forrais oppoſition : 
Beſides, their King was martiall; bis 2Qs glorious; ' 
His heart was valiant, and his hand vidterious ;; ; 
Me thinksa Conquerour, a Mas 9th' ſword | 
Should nere be puzzcld at ſo poore a word: 

In both, however, David, attheworſt, 

Might well preſume he ſhould notdic the fiſt, 

But oh, the Plzgue's impartial], It reſpes 

No quality of Perſon, age, nor ſex : 

The Royall breaſt's as open to her hand 

As'is the looſeſt Peſant inthe Land : 

Famin? the ſword? the Peſtilence? David free, 

To take his choice 2 and pick the worſt of three? 

He that gave David power torefulc, 

Inſtre&t:cd David in the Art to chuſe ; 

He knew no forrain Kingdom could afford (ſword 
Supply, where God makes Dearth : He inewlle 
Would wantan arm:;:the arm would want herskill ; | 
And skill, ſucceſſe, where heav'n preparesto kill :. | 
He knew, there was no truſt, no ſafe recourſe. 

To Martial man, or to his warlike horſe ; 

Butieis Thou, Great God, the only clole 

Of his beſt thoughts, and the ſecure repoſe 

Ofall histruft; He yeeldsto kiſſe thy Rod : 

Iſracl was thine, and thou art 1/raels God : 

He knew thy gracious wont, thy wonted grace ;. 

He knew, thy Mercy tooke the upper place 

Ofall'thy Attributes; 'Twas no adventure 

Tocaft himſelfc on Thee, the only Center. 

Of all his hopes; Thy David knew the danger 
Tofalltoth'handsof man; P90 ve eng : 
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Thus Davids filiall hopes, being anchor'd faft 

On Gods knowne Mercy, wilely choſe the laſt : 

It thou wilt give me Davids heart ; Ile voyce, 

Great God, with David ; and make Davids choyce : 
"But ſtay; deare Lord, my tongue's too bold,roo free, 
To ſpeake of choyce, that merits all the Three. 


20. 
On Mans unequal diviſion, 


F on., 'tisa common courſe; w'are apt and free 
To take the Beſt, and ſhare the worſtto thee : 
Wee Fleet the Mornings for our owne Defigne 3 
Perchance, the Flotten 4frernoones arc thine : 

Thou giv'ſt us ſ/ke, we offer Cammels haive ; 

Thy B/eflings march ith” Front;0ur thank'sith' Reare; 


29% 
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N® wonder that ſuch ſwarmes of Beggers lurke 
In every ſtreet: *'Tis a worſe trade to worke 
Then begge : Yetſome,ifthey can make but ſhife 
To liye, will thioke it ſcorne tothrive by gift ; 
'Tis a brave mind; but yet nowile fore-caſt ; 

It is but Pride, and Pride will ſtoope at laſt ; 
Weall are Beggers; ſhould be ſo, at leaſt ; 

Alas! we cannot worke : The very beſt 

Our hands can doe, will not maintaine to liye ; 
Wecan but hold them up, whilſt others give : 
No ſhame for helpleſſe Man, to pray inaid ; 
Great S#/ on (cornd not to be free 01h Trade ; 


L3, He 


—I*e ? 
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He begg'dan 4/mes and bluſht not; For the Boone 
He got, was treble fairer than his Crowne : 

No wonder that hethriv'd by begging, fo ; 

He was both Begger and a Chyſer too. 

O who would truſt to Worke, that may obtaine 
The Suithe beggs, without or ſweat, or paine ! 

O what a priviledge, great God, have we, 

That have the Honour, but tobegg on Thee ! 
Thou doſt not fright us with the tort ring Whips 
Of Bedels ; nor doſt anſwer our faint lips 

With churlifh language ; Lord, thou doſt not praiſe 
The ſtricter Statwte of laft Hemries dayes: 

Thou doſt not dampe us with the empty voyce 

Of Nothine for yee : If our clam'rous noyle 

Should chance r'importune, turn'it thy gracious eye 
Upon our wants, and mak'ſt a quick ſupply : 

Thou doft not brand us with th'opprobrious name 
Ofidle vagabonds : Thou know'ſt ware lame, 

And cannot worke; Thou doſt not Phars like, 
Deny ns ffraw, and yet requier Brick : 

Thou canſt net licare us grone beneath our Take, 
Bur freely giv'ſt, what we have Faith to aske : 

The moſt tor which my large defirc ſhall plead, 

To ſerve the preſcnt's but 4 Loafe of Bread, 

Or but a Tokex (cv'nas Beggers ule ;) 

That, of thy love, will fill my {lender Cruſe - 

Lord, during life, Ile begg no greater Booze, 

If at my Death, thou'lt give me but a Crowne. 


My 


— cm. i. 


Lrs:11, Divine Fancies. 


69 


30. 
On the two Chilares, 


MY fleſh and ſpirit, Lord, arelike thoſe paire 
Ot Infants, whoſe ſad Mothers did repaire 
To 1uſtice : Tone is quick ; the other dead - 

The two promiſcuous Parents that do plead 
For the live Childe, is Theeanhd ſatan, Lord : 
Both claime alike ; Juſtice cals torth the ſword, 
And ſeeing both, with equall teares, complaine, 
Proffers tocleave the Children both in twaine ; 
And make them equall ſharers inthe ſame 


Thar both doe challenge, and what both diſclaime : 


Sathan applauds the motion, ahd replide ; 

Nor thrxe,nor »ive, but let them both divide ; 
And give alike to both : But thou, deate Lord, 
D.1l:k'ſtthe juſtice of th'unequall ſword: 
Rather than ſhare it dead, thou leav'ſt to ſtrive, 
And wilt not own'r at all, if not alive : 

The ſword's put wp, & ſtraight condemnes the other 
To be thefalſe ;calls Thee, the 1at'ral Mother : 
Lord of my Soule: It is but Sathahs wile, 

To cheatethy boſome of thy living Childe ; 

Hee'd have the Queſtion by the ſword decided, 
Knowing the Soulc's but dead, if once divided : 

My betterpartis thine, and thine alone ; 
Takethou the Fleſh, and let him gaaw the Bone. 


——— III 
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'ﬀN Perfect Virgin, to bring fortha Soy ! 


Till Heav'ndiffolve, and the laſt Tramp ſhall blow. 


3l. 
On two Myſteries, 


one, three catire z and Three, entircly One ! 
Wonder of Wonders ! How might all this come 2 
We muſt be deafe, when th haly Spirit's dumb ; 
Spare to enquire it: Thou ſhalt never know, 


4 $61 EL ns Ss 


32. 
A forme of Prayer. 


þ thou wouldſtlearne, net knowing how, to pray, 
Adde but a Faith, and ſay as Beggers ſay ; 
Maſter, I'm poore, and blinde, in great diſtreſſe ; 
Hengry and lame, and cold, and comfortleſſe : 

0, ſuccour him, that's graveldon the Shel 

Of paine, and want, and cannot help himſelf; 

Caſt downe thine eye upon a wretch, and take 

Some pitty on me for ſweet Teſis ſake : , 

But hold! Take heed this Clauſe be not patin, 

I never begg d before, nor will agin : 

Note this withall, That Beggers move their plaints 
Atall times 0re ten«s, not by Saivts. 


33» 
On Solomon end the Pucent of Sheba, 


] T ſpreds : The ſweet perfume of Solomons Fame 


2 AﬀeRs the Coffs ; And his illuſtrious name 


Can 


> 
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Cannot be hid : The unbelicy'd report 
Muſt flie with Eagles wings,to th'honout'd Court 
Of princely Sheba : Sheba muſt not reſt, 
Untill her eye become th'iavited Gueſt 
Of Fames loud Trumpet; her impatience ſtrives 
With light-foot Tie, while her Ambition drives 
Her Chariot wheeles, and gives an ayric paſſage 
To'th'quick deliv'ry of her hearts Embaſſage : 
True wiſedome planted in the hearts of Kings, 
Neeas no more glory than the glory itbrings ; 
And like the Sun, t view'd by her owne light, 
B'ing, by her owne reflettion, made more bright : 
The emulous 2eew's arriv'd ; ſhee's gon roth' Court; 
Noeye-delighti»g Aa/que? no Princely ſport, 
To entertaine her? No, her eye, her care 
Is taken up, and ſcornesto ſee, to heare 
Inferiourthings: Shallowes her care, her eye 
Nolefle than Oracles, and eMajeffy - 
How, empty paſtimes doe reſolve and fly 
To their true nothing, when true wiſedome's by | 
Tivarrived 9:eene has Audience; moves; diſputes; 
Wiſe Solomon, attends; replies ; confures ; 
$/objcas; he anſwers; ſhe afreſh propounds; 
She proves; maintaines itz he decides; confounds; 
She (miles; ſhe wonders, being overdaz'd 
With his bright beams, ſtands f/ext; ſtands amaz'd : 
How Scripture-like Apocryphas appeare 
Tocommon Books! how poore, when Scripturc's neare | 
The Queene is pleas'd, who, never yet did know 
The blaſt of Fame lefle prodigall, than now; 
For now, the greateſt part of what ſhe knew 
By fame, is found the leaſt of what is true 3 

M We 
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' We often finde that Fame, in prime of youth, 


Does adde to Falſhood, and ſubtratt from Truth : 
The thankfull Queene do's with a lib'rall hand, 
Preſent him with the Riches of her Land : 


Where Wiſdome goes before we often find 


That temp'rall Bleſſings ſeldome ſtay behinae : 
Lord, grant me Wiſedome; and I ſhall poſſefſe 
Enough; have wore, or have content with /efſe. 


33+ 
Ou Rchoboam. 


C299 dying Parents, at their peacefull death, 
Make but a firme Aſſurance, or bequeath 

Thcir living Vertues;z Could they recommend 
Their wiſedometotheir heyres; Could hearts deſcend 
Uponthe boſome of ſucceeding Sons, 

As wellas ſcepters doe; as well as Thrones; 

Sure Rehoboams Reigne had found increaſe 

Of Leve and Honour, and had died in peace: 
Kingdomes are tranſitory : Scepters goe 

From hand,to hand; & Crowns, from brow,to broyy; 
But W:ſedome marches on another guize : 

They'r two things, to be Worldly great, and wiſc ; 

It wasthe ſelfe ſame Sceprey that came downe 

From Ses/omon to thee : The ſclfe-ſame Crowne, 
That did encloſe his Princely browes, and thine ; 
The ſclfe-ſame fleſh and blood, thenext o'th' Line ; 
The ſelfe-ſame people were alive, to bleſſe 

The proſp'rous dayes; Butnotthe ſame rſs : 
Where reſtsthe fault s what ſecret miſcliiefe can 
Fn-ſame thy peace? *'T was notthe ſelfe ſame Man, 


*T 'was 
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34+ 
On the Prophet ſlaine by a Lyon. 


Tivas not for malice; not for want of Food, 
The obvious Lyor ſhed this Prophets blood : 
Where faithlefle man negleRs the ſacred Law 

Of God; there, beaſts abate their ſervile awe 

To Man: When Man dares take a diſpenſation, 
By fin, to fruſtrate th'end of Mans Creation, 

The beaſts, oft-times, by mans Example, doc 
Renouncethe end of their Creation too : 

The Prophet muſt abſtaine : He was forbid ; 

He muſt not cate : and yet the Prophet did : 
Th'obedicnt Zyox had command to ſhed 

That Prophets blood: and ſee, the Propher's dead : 
O, how corrupt's the nature of Mans Wl, 

That breaks thoſe Lawes which very Beaſts fulfill, 


350 
0xn Ahab, 


1 dy Ahablongs! 4hab muſt be poſſeſt 

Of Naboths Yineyard, or can find no reſt : 

His tongue muſt ſecond his unlawfulleye : 

Ahab muſt ſue : and Naboth muſt denye : 

Ahab growes [ullen ; he can cat no Bread z 

His Body proſtrates on his reſtleſſe Bed : 

V nlawfull Inſt immoderate often brings - 

A loathing in the uſe of lawfull things : 

Ahabs dcfier muſt not be with-ſtood, | 

It muſt be purchas'd, though with Nb0rhs Blood; 
| EE Wiineſſe 
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Witneſſe muſt be ſuborn'd : Naboth muſt lie 
Opento Law; muſt be condemn'd; and die : 
His goods muſt be confiſcate to the Crowne ; 
Now A4hab's pleas'd; The Yinezard's now his owne: 
V nlawfull Pleaſures, when they joſtle further 

Thas ordinary bounds; oft end inmurther. 

Me thinks, the Grapes chat cluſter fromthat Yine, 
Should (being preſt)afford more b/ood than Wine. 


36. 
On Rehoboam. 


Eople have Balaxces ; whereinto weigh (wray 
Their new-crown'd Princes;which can ſoone bee 
Their native worth : Some counterpoylſc th'allow: 
Uszhappy 7/r'el had not weights enow, 

To weigh thy Fingers : Heads can never reſt 

In peace, when their poore members are oppreſt : 
Had thy unlucky Fingers weigh'd no more 
Thanthy light /=dgement ; had thy judgement bore 
But balfc the burthen of thy Fingers weight, 

Thou hadſt bin proſp'rous,both in Crown, and State: 
The Lyon's knowne by's Paw ; The people ſpends 
Their Judgement of a Prince by's Fingers exit, 


P 


37» 
On Leprous Naaman. 


Jt Leper, prompted with his lothſomegricfe, 

Seekesto the King of 7ſrael for reliefe: 

But Naawars vaine defiers could not thriye ; 

Iſrael's go God; to hill, or make alive. _ 
Ti 
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The Morall Man « of too meant a Statare, 
To reach hu hand above the head of Nature: 
Thewilling Prophet undertakes the Cure ; 

The Leper muſt goe waſh, and be ſecure 

From his Diſeaſe : He muſt goe pacdle ſtraight 

In lordan's water: ' Tis a faire Receipt : 

And why in 19rdan ? Have our Syrian freames 
Leſſc pow'r than 1/r'els ? ſure the Prophet dreames : 
How hard it is for Mortals to yely 

On Faith ! How apt is ſenſe, to queſtion, why ? 

The Care perplexes more than the Diſeaſe ; 
Prophets preſcribe no better meazes than theſe? 

T look'd his Ceremonious hand ſhould ſtroke 

The Place; I look'd the Prophet ſhould invoke: 
Some men would faine be cleane, if God would ſtay 
Ther times, or would but cure them their owne way: 
The techy Leper is diſpleas'd ; heel hence ; 

The ITordan Prophet dallics againſt ſenſe : 

His wiſer ſervants urge their haſty Lord 

To Iordan's fireames : He waſhes; is reſtor'd : 

| How good a God have wee, whoſe grace fulfills 

Onur choyce deſires oft-times againſt our wills | 

The Leper's clens'd ; And now he do's applaud 
Not 1/*'els ftreames alone, but 7ſ7els God : 

The Prophet muſt have thanks, and Gold beſide ; 
The thaxks are taken, but the Gold's deni'd : 

Whe would n#t deale with T hee, that art not nice, 

To ſell ſuch Pen worths at ſo ſmall aprice ! 

Naaman, in lieu of his retus'd reward, 

Yowes thetrue God; provided, when his Lord 
Shallſerve ith houſe of Rimmoens, if he bow 

For faſhion ſake, he may ſecure his Yow : 
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Some will not ſtick to lend their God a houſe, 
Might they reſerve one roome for their owne uſe : : | 
Gehazi thinks the Cure too cheape ; He ſoone p 
'Orc-takes the Lepers Chariot, aske a Boone | 
I'th' Prophets name: But mark what did befall ; 
He got his Boore, but got his plague withall : 
VYulawfull gaines are leaſt what they __ 

And ill got Gold i alwates bought too deare : 

Lord, I did waſh in 1ordas, and was cur'd ; 

My Fleſh, that falſe Gehaz3, hath procur'd 

A finfull purchaſe, having over-runne 
Theclenſed Naaman of my Soule : What's done 
By falſe Gehazi, let GehaFt beare ; 

Let Naamans Leproſiealone ſtick there ; 
O,clenſe them both, or it that may not be, 
Lord, ſtrike Gehaz3; and keepe Naaman free. 


38. 
On Chamber-Chriſtians, 


N? matter whether (ſome there be that ſay) 

Oc goe to Church, or ſtay at howe, it pray : 
Smiths dainty Sermons have, in plenty ſtor'd me 
With better ftuffe, then Pulpers canafford me : 

Tell me, why pray'{t thou? Heav'n commanded o : 
Artnotcommanded to his Temples too 2 

Small ſtore of manners! whenthy Prince bids Come, 
And feaſt at Court; to ſay, 1've meat at home. 


Lord, 
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39. 
On the Widowes Cruſe, 


] OO, I'm in debt, and have not wherewithall 
To pay : My ſcoreis great; my wealth but ſmall; 

My houſe is poorely furniſht, and my Food 

Is flender ; I havenothing that is good : 

Lord, if my waſted Fortunes prove no better, 

My Debt isev'n as deſp'rateas the Debter - 

All the reliefe thy ſervant this long while, 

Hath had, is but alittle Cruſe of 0yle ; 

T here's none will give of T{HImes : I neither get 

Enough to ſatisfie my wants, nor debt - 

Lord, if thee pleaſe to ſhow the ſclfe ſame Art 

Upon the ſlender veſſel of my Heart, 

The Prophet did, upon the Widowes Cruſe, 

T ſhall have Oyle to ſcll, have Oyle tosſe ; 

So ſhall my Debt be paid,and I goe free; 

Nodebt is delp'rate, in reſpeR of Thee. 


40. 
on the ſwimming Axe. 


He borrow'd .1xe fell in : 'T was loſt; lamented; 
The Prophet mov'd ; the Workman diſcontented; 
A Stick hewen downe, and by the Prophets hand 
Thrownein, the 4 xedid floate, and came aland: 
And why a ſticx? Hadthatthe pow'rto call 
The maſſy Iron up ? Sure, none at all: 
Moſes muſt uſe his Red; Moſes I doubt it, 
Had been but lame, but impoteny without it ; - 
OL 
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Norcould that Rod have ſcourged Pharees Land, 
Had it beene waved by an other hand: 
God often works by meanes, and yet not ſo, 
But that he can, as well without them, too, 
God can ſave Man withont the helpe of Man, 
But will notz Wils not alwaies that he can : 
Something is left for us : we muſt not lic 
Ith' ditch, and cry, And if we diewe die: 
We muſt not lic like 8/ocks, relying on (done; 
The workmans Axe; There's ſomething muſt be , 
Theworkemans Axe perchance had never bin 
Recald againe, if not the fticke thrownein : 
We muſt be doing, yet thoſe Deeds, as our, 
Have no more native yertue, nay, lefſe power 
To fave us, than that fticke had, to recall 
The Axe from the deepe bottome of his Fall : 

I will be doing; but repoſe in Him ; 

Throw I in ſticks; hee'l make my 1rox ſwim. 


41. 
On Baals Prieſts. 


Ehu's crown'd King; Tehuthe King muſt fall 

To cA4habs gods: Ichu muſt worſhip Baal : 
The gods-divided people muſt-goe call 
Baals ſacred Prieſts: Tehu muſt worſhip Baal : 
Nonemulſt be left behindez They muſt comeall ; 
Tehyrmuſt burne a Sacrifice to Baal - 
The Prieffs comepuffing in ; both great and ſmall ”: 
Muſt wait on Jehu that muft worſhip Bal - 
Baals hosſe is fill'd and crouded tothe wall 
With people, that are come to worſhip Baal. : 

What 
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What muſt there now be done? what Offr 
Perfume Baals noſtrils ? ev'nthe Prieftsof Baal : 
Baals holy Temple's now become a Stall 

Of Pricſtlyfleſh ; of fleſbly Prieſts for Bal ; 
How would our Gepe/ flonriſh, if that all 
Princes, like 1c», would but worſhip Bal ! 


42. 
On the Temprer, 


[2 dares thy Baxdeg, Lord, preſume t'approch 
Into thy ſacred preſence ? or incroach 
Upon thy choice nofeſiens, to devoure 

Thy ſporting Lambs ? To counterfeitthy pow'r, 
And to uſurp thy Kingdewe, ev'nas He 

Were Lord;at leaſt, a Swbſtituteto Thee 2 
Why doſt not rate him? why does he abtaine 
Such favour to have liberty of his Chaine ? 
Have we not Exemies to counterbuffe, 

Enow ? Is not the Fleſb, the World enough 
To foile us ? this abroad, and that at heowe ; 
But muſt that S«#h4», muſt that Baxdeg come 
Tafflit the weake, and take the ſtronger, fide 2 
©, are there not cnow, cnow beſide 2+ 

Is there not odds enough, when we have none 
But mighty Foes, nay, Rebels of our owne, * 
Beneath a falſe diſguiſc of love and peace, 
That ſtill betray us 2 Are nottheſe, all theſe 
Sufficient, tocncounter and o'rthrow 

Poore finfull Mas ; but muſt that Baxndog too, 
Afault us, Lord > We dare not caſt our cyes 


Our timorous eycs to heav'n, we dare not rife 
N From 
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From off our aking knees, to plead our caſe, 

When he can comttune with thee face to face ; 
Nay more, were itbut pofſibleto doe, 

Would draw thee, Lord; to hisbold £470» too. 
Lord, lend me but thy power to reſiſt 

W hat Foesthou ſend'ſt,8 ſend what Foes thou liſt: 
It is thy Batraile : If thou pleaſeto warme 

My Blood, and find the freegth, Ile find the 4rme : 
March thou1'th' Frext, Tie follow-in the Reare ; 
Come then tenthouſand Baxdpgs, Ile not feare, 


43+ 
On 4.Cypher. 


(Clabes to Cyphers added, ſceme to come 
- ( With thoſe that know-not-479)) to a great ſam- 
But ſuch as-$kill in Nuweration, know, 
That worlds of Cyphers, arebutworlds of ſhow : 
We ftand thoſe Cyphers,crefince Adams fall ; 
We are but ſbow : wearono ſumme at all : 
Our boſome-plcaſures, and delights, that doe 
Appear ſo glorious, are but Cyphers too: - + 
High-prized 6owour, friewds, This houſe; The tother, 
Are but one Cypher added to another : 
Reckonby rules of 474, and tell me, than, 
How great is thy Eſtate, Ingenious Man * 
Lord, be my Figare, Thenit ſhall be knowne 
That I am Something : Nothing, if alone : 
I carc not in what place, in what degree ; 
I doc not weigh how ſmall my Figure be: 
But as I am, Thave nor worth, nor vigure - 
I am thy Cypher ; O, be thou my Figure. 


The 
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44- 
0» Haman and Mordecay. 


He Xing would fain take reſt; But thought denies 
To pay her nightly Tribute to his eyes : 
The Perfian Chronicle muſt be brought, to ſet 
His eyes in quict,till they'r pay'd the deb - 
He turnesthe leaves ; The firſt he lights upon, 
Is the true ſervice Mordecay had done ; 
- Heav'n often works hi ends, at ſuch a ſeaſon, 
When Man has will to baniſh ſenſe, and Reaſon : 
His loyall ſervice muſt be now recall'd 
To bleſt remembrance: Hawas muſt be call'd 
To Councell ; queſtion'd, but not know the thing 
The King intends : He muſt adviſe the Kizg, 
What Ceremony muſt beus'd, what Coſt, 
What honor, where the King ſhall honor moſt ; - ; 
Obſerve but inthe progreſſe of this Story, 
How God turnes Fatter for bu Serwants glory - © 
H amanper{waded that ſuch honour can 
Fit none but1:im ; ne'r queſtions, Who's the Man; 
His more ambitious thoughtsare now-providing 
A horſe of State, for his owne Princcly riding ; 
In briefe ; his Judgement-is, Thatſuch a xe, 
Muſt lack no Honor, but tbe ReyallThrome :. 
How apt is Man 10 flatter bu owne heart ! 
How faire a Debter 18 his falſe deſert | 
The Royall horſe is nay, all chings far, 
That could be broach'd by avyain-gloriouswit : 
Hamas expeQts his anſwere ; His Ambition 
Spurres 0n, wants nothing but his large Commiſion: 
N 2 Haman 
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Hamas muſt haſte withall the ſpeed he can, 
And ſee it done : But Mordecay's the man: 
God often crownes bs Servants at their Coſt, 
That hate their perſons, and diſdaine them moſt -' 
Lord, if thou pleaſe to make me butthine owac, 
I ſhall have honowr, ſpight of honours frowne. 


45- 
0» Jobs Temptations, 


O Dquecſtions Satban + Boaſts his Nobs deſert; 

In the perfedion of a frple beart : 
Tobs a m_ fervent ; Sathan was as chill 
To yerld it ;- but muſt yecld againſt hiswill ; 
CC it eobe: ſerw/e, ro be bought 
With Gods:-0wn coyn : Does Iob ſerve God for nought? 
Tt is 4 common trick, the Tempter uſes, 
The Faith he cannot conquer, he abuſes, 
Alas, that Faizhzequiresoot fo much praiſe, 
'Tis a good Fanh,es Faithrgor now adaycs : 
Is it not ſtrengthen'd by thy indulgent hand, 
That bleſt his Zabowre, and jnricht his Land ? 
Puffcoutthe. Fire; his Baich will _ chill : 
Sathan puſfe thou ; riay Sathan pufic thy will : 
Nor Eqve ner Flovd, of ſmall, or great eft ate, 
Are certainebatiges of Gods ove, or hate : 
What's now todoe.? Poore Job muſt bebercay'n 
Of all his ſtrongerMordsz Fire, ſent from Heay'n, 
Maſt burne hustruitfullfocks; that none remaine , 
His houſes all ; and all his ch;{dres laine ; 
And yet actcurſc © Alas, poore 706 adrefſes 
Mecheughregs heav'n; he worſhips Ged —_— 


Lin.ll, Divine Fave. $3 


The lively Faith that can retaine her God, 

May groant ; but ſeldomergve beveath the Rod, 

But what ſaies S4thev now * The bedge is broke, 
That fenc'd my Servant 796 : What further Cloke 
For his uprigbtneſle hath he 2 what prezence 

For his continued Love and Innocence ? 

Has not thy malice had her owne deſire ? 

"Twas ſoundly puff'd;zthy Puffs have blown the fre: 
Goas trials are like Bellowes : Sathay's Blower, 
Blowes ont falſe Faiths, makes true ones blaze the more. 
True Lord ; His faith is tough : But Szailes as well 
Can thrive withour, as live within their ſhe/ : 

To ſavea #fe who would not loſe ſome kim ? 
Touch but his Herpes, O bow hee'l draw them in ! 
Sathan I give thy malice leave, be free 

To peele the bark, but ſpare to touch the 7yee, 
Feare nat yee little flock : The greateſt il 

Tour Foes can doe's is ſcratch ; They canner kill. 
What now's th'exploit « Aﬀicted 7b does lie, 

A very Heſþitall of miſery : 

I thinke, that all the 7ceys that have bin 

In Zgypreur'd, are broken ortagin 

In his diſtempered fleſh ; yet 706 is (till 

The very ſame, nor charg'd his God with ill: 
'A Faith that _ in a donble Breft, 

May fland the touch ; none but true faiths, the Teſt: 
If theſe be Zemespoorc man muſt ſwelter in, 

He needs a Worlda patience, not to fin, 
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46. 
\.. Onbauling Carres, 


Fear'd the world and I were toeacquanited; 

I hope my feares are, like her Joyes,but painted : 
Had I not beene a Stranger, as I paſt, £4 1 
Her bauling C»rres had never bark'd fo faſt, 


Te 
"O08 DAVID. 


Tards it with State, that Princely David, whe 
' Did wearethe Crown,ſhould play the Harper too ? 
He playcs.and fings; His glory ne'r diſdaines 
Te dance, and to receivea Crown for's paines : 
Tis nodiſparagement, *cis no miſprifion 
Of State, to play before the Great Muſutias. 


48. 
On ABRAHAM. 

fe word is out :Poore C4br'am muſt begon ; 

Muſt take his 1aak ; take his onely Son'; 
The Son of his .1fe#iop ; him, from whorh, 
From whoſe bleit lsynes ſo many \Xings muſt come, . 
Ev'n him muſt Abram ſlay, 1Hbr am muft riſc, 
And offer Iſaac a burnt Sacrifice, | 
God ſcornes the Offals hl our faint deſires ; 
He gives the beſt, and bc thebeſt requires. 
<Abr am forbcarcs to queſtion; thinks not good 
To reaſon, to adviſe with Fleſh and Blood; 


Begs 
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Begs not young 1/aacks life, nor goes about 
T'obje& the Law of Murther ; makes no doubt: + 
He riles, riſes carly ; leads his Son ; \ 
Haſts where this holy Slaughter ruſt be done : 
Where God bids Goe,that very. Breath's a warrant .: 
We muſt not linger there : Haſte crownes the _Arrant. 
His Servants muſt no further : They muſt ſtay : 
Private Devotion claimes 4 private Way : 

They muſtabide with th' aſe, whilſt ch'aged Sire 
Int'one hand takesthe K xife - in t'other, Fire : 
The ſacred Wood of Off ring muſt be pil'd 

Oathe young ſhoulders ot ch'obedicnt Childe : 

O here mine eye muſt ſpend a teave to ſee 

Thee beare.that Word, great God, that, ſzuce,bore Thee: 
Miſtrultlefle Iſaac ſeciog the wood, the fire, 

The ſacrificing Knife, beginst'cnquire, 

But wher's the Sacrcd Lamb,that muſt be ſlaine ? 
Reſolved A br'am ( leſt the flefb ſhould gaine 
Too much of Nature ) ſayes not, Thou my Son 
Art he, but, The Almighty will provide us one : 
Where God commands, tis not enough t effect, 

But we muſt baulk th' occaſion of negledt. 

The faithfull 46r' aw now eredts an Altar : 

Orders the wood : what tongue canchuſe but falter, 
Totell the reſt « He Jayes his hands upon 

His wondring 1/aac, binds his oncly Sow - 

He layes him downe, unſheath's his Pricſtly knife - 
Up. heaves his arme, to take his 1/aacks lite : 

True faith ative : Covets to proceed 

From thought to ation ;, and from will to deed : 
Before the ſtrevgthned ſtroke had time to fall, 


A Sudden voice from heav'a cries hold : Recall 
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T by threaning Arme, and ſhtath thy holy X nife, 
Thy Faith bas anſwer d for thy Tlaac's fr | 
Touch not the Child; thy-F aith  throughly ſhowne, 
That has u#t ſpar 4 thine owne, thine onely Son : 
How eafic is our God, andliberall, whe 
Counts it as done, what we have will to doe ! 


4 oy 
0» Cenſorio. 


'S Enſorio takes in hand, by ſharp reproofe, 
To mend his Brothers error, and to ſnuffe 
His darkned Flame z and yet Cenſoris's crimes 
Are rankt atohg the fouleſt of the Times : 

Let none preſume, Cenſorio, to controule 

Oc top the dim /ight of anothers Soule, 

Ifnot more pure then him, that iscontroll'd: 
The Temple-Snufftrs maſt be per felt gold. 


*D 
On Mordecay and Haman, 


Tv Stetals appointed were by Hamans hand ; 

The one at Graſſe ; the other Steed did ſtand 

In Perſia's Mwes : The former was providing 

For cMordecay : the laſt for Hamans riding : 

But fince, in order ; laſt things prove the worft, 

H amans attibition dtove him tothe Firſt : 

But ſce, proud Hamans prouder Szred did caſt 

His glorious rider, whileft the 7ow firs faſt : 

What matter Human ? Fortane, though no Friend 

Of thine, firſt brought thee to thy 7exryneys end. - 
c 
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On three Fools. 


Te! Wiſe man ſayes, It « a Wiſe mans part, 

T o keep his tongue cloſe pris'ner in his heart ; 

It he be thena Foole, whoſe thought denies, 

There is 4 God, how deſp'rately unwiſe, 

How more than Foole is he, whoſe language ſhall 
Proclaime in publike, There's yo God at all! 
Whartthen are they, nay Fooles, in whatdegree, 
Whoſe ARions ſhall maintain't? Such Fooles are we, 


52+ 


i 


On miſerable Man. 


' A Dam, the higheſt pitch of perfeR Nature, 

And lively image of his great Creator, 
Dcclin'dhis God, and by one finfull Deed, 
Deſtroy'd himſclfe, and ruin'd all his ſeed - 

How wretched,the,how deſp'rate's our Condition, 

Whoſcey'ry minute makes a repetition 

Ofegreater ſms, againſt both light of Nature, 

And Grace, againſt Creation and Creator ! 

Alas! we claime not by deſcent, alone, 

But adde by hourcly purchaſe of our owne : 

Thereis no breach of Loyalty, no ſin 

We are impericQ, and unpractis'd in ; 

Shall not a world of ſis bripg ruine, then, 

To 0ne; when one fin flew a world of men 7 
O Two 
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53+ 
On Mans twe Enemies. 


TY potent Enemicsattend on Man ; 

T'one's far and plump; The other leanc and wan; 
T'one taunes and ſmiles; The other weepes as faſt; 
The firſt Preſumption is; Deſpaire, the laſt : 

That feeds upon the bounty of full Treaſure ; 
Brings jolly newes of Peace, and laſting pleaſure: 
Thu feeds on want, unapt to cntertaine 

Gods Bleſſings : Finds them ever inthe waine : 
Their Maxims diſagree ; But their Conclufior 

Is the ſelfe ſame: Both jump in Mans Confuſion - 
Lord, keepe me fromthe firft, or elſe I ſhall 
Soare up and melt my waxcn wings, and fall : 
Lord, keep the ſecond from me; Icft 1, then, 

Sinke downe ſo low, Fnever riſcagen : 

Teach me to know my ſclfe, and what Iam, 

And my Prefwmption will be turn'd to ſhame - 
Give me true Faith, toknow thy dying Son, 
What Ground has then Defpaire to worke upon ? 
T'avoid my ſhipwrack uponcither Shelfe, 

O, teach me, Lord,to know my God; my ſelfe. 


54+ 
On Ducene Eſter. 


| Larway Prixceſſe, had thy chance not beene, 
To bea Captive, thou hadſt bin no Qucene : 
Such is the Fortune, our Misfortune brings ; 


Had we not firft bin ſaves, w'ad ne'rbeen Kings. 
| Have 
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»»L 
Os Slanders. 


| 2G ſland'rous tongues bin bufie to defame 
The pretious 0yntment of my better name? 

Oc hath cenſorious baſencſſe gone abour 

With her rude blaſtto puffe my Taper out * 
They have: And let their full mouth'd bellowes puffe: 
Ir is their Breath thar ſtinks, and not my Snuffe - 
I, letthem ſoarle and burſt, that I may ſmile; 
Doe, letthem jerk, andI will laugh the while: 
They cannot ſtrike beyond my patience 3 No, 
Tle beare, and take it for an Hoxoxrtoo ; 

The height that my Ambition ſhall flye, 

Is only to deſerve their Calumny - 

O, whata Judgement'cwere, it ſuch asthey 
Should but allow my .4#41ons, and betray 
My'endangered name, by their maligneapplauſle, 
To good Opinion, That were a juft Cauſc 

Of Griefe indeed ! but to be made the Story 

Of ſuch baſe tongues, it is my Crowne, my Glory: 
I, let them ſpend their Duſt againſt the winde, 
And bark againſt the Avore, till they be blinde, 
And weary; Let their malice not forbeare 

To baulc at 1»ncence, towound and teare 
Anabſcntname, whilſt their unhallowed tongues 
Make me a glorious Martyr in their wrongs : 

I beg nd Favour : Nay, my hearts deſire 

Is ſtill to be calciu'd by ſuch a Fire : 

That, in concluſion, all men may behold 

A faire gilt Conner from a Crowne of Gola. 


O2 Great 
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Great God, I care not this, how foule I ſecme 
To Man; May I be faire in thy efteeme - 

It matters not how light I feemeto be 

To the baſe world, fo I be weight to Thee. 


5 6. 
On Nabuchadnezzer. 


VV lucklefle Accident hath bred ſuch ods 

Betwixt great Babels Monarch, and his god, 

That they ſo oft diſturbe him, and affright 

His broken {lumbers with the Dreames of night ! 

Alas, what hath this Princely Dreamer done, 

That he muſt quit the Glory of his Throne, 

His Royall Sceprer, his imperiall Crowne ? 

Muſt be expeld his Homer, and comedowne 

Below the meaneſt Slave, and, fori Seaſon, 

Be baniſht from the uſe, the At of Reaſon ? 

Muſt be exil'd from humane ſhape, and chew 

The cudde, and muft be moiſtned with the dew 

Of heay'n ;. nay, differ'inno'other thing 

Fromthe bruit beaſts, but that hewas « King ? 

What aylethy:gods, thatrheyare turn'd ſo rough, 

Se full of rage? what, had'they meat enough 

To fill their go/dew ſtomacks? Was thy knee 

Bent oft enough? what might the'reafon be 2 

Alas,poore harmelefſe things'''it was notthey? 

"Twas nottheir wills :I dare'bebold to fay . 

They knew it not :Ttwas/not they that tid it ; 

They had no pow'r'to 4&7,-er to forbidfit : 

Deſerv'ſt thounot, GreatKing, the ſtile of Besf, 

Toſerve ſuch Gods, whoſe Deities'cantigeſt , 
a Their 
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Their ſervants open wrengs ? that could diſpenſe 
With what they'ndure, withoutthe leaſt offence; 
Illoſtrious Beaſt, methinks thy better'd ſtate 

Has nogreatreaſon tocomplaine of Fate - 
Thou.art more neere to him thou didſt adore, 

By one degree, thanere thou wert before : 

'Tis ſome promotion; That there is lefſe ods 
Betwixt thy Nature, and thy ſexſleſſe gods. 


_ 


57+ 
Ou#PART1O. 


p** thou forſaken all thy Simnes, but One 2 
Belcove it, Partso, Thiaft forſaken Noe. 


5.8 . 
Ou Ignorance, 


TH orcateſt Friend Religion hath t'advance 
Her glory sunaffeRed ZFonerance : 

The burning Taper lends the faireſt light, 

And ſhines moſt glorious, inthe ſhades 9f night, 


.* 1: on 
On agreat Battaile. 


V Viemy rebellious Fleſh deth diſagree 

| With my reſiſting Spirit;me thinks, 1 fcc 

Two mighty Princesdraw into the Field, 

Where one muſtwin the Day; the other, yeeld: 

They both prepare; Both ſtrike up their 4/=rmes ; 

Both march; Both well appointedin their CH7mes 3 
; O3 They 
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They both advance their Bawners: T'one diſplayes 
A bloody Croſſe : The other Colours blaze 

A Globe terreſtrial: Nature carnics one, 

And Grace the other: Each by's Z»ſigne's knowne : 
They mcet, encounter, blowes exchange for blowes - 
Dart is return'd tor Dart: They grapple, Cloſe : 
Their Fortune's hurryed with unequall Sales, 
Sometime the Croſſe; ſomtimes, the Globe preyailes. 
We arethat Field ; And they that ſtrive to win us, 
Arc God and Sathan; Thoſe, that warre within us, 
The Fleſh, the Spirit : No parting of the Fray, 

Till one ſhall win; the other, loſe the Day : 

My God, Q weaken this rebellious Fleſh, 

T hat dares oppoſe ; ©,quicken and refreſh 

My dull and coward 8prit, that would yeeld, 


' And make proud Sathan Maſter of the Field: (good 


Deare Lord, the Field's thy owne;thouthoughtſt it 
To purchace't with my dying Saviours Blood - 
'Tisthine, Great God, by 7i:le, and by right; (fight? 
Why ſhould thou queſtion, what's thy owne, by - 
Lord, keepe poſiefhon thou, and ler th'acurſt 

And baſe Yſurper doe his beſt, his worſt. 


60, 
On the World. 


He World's an ze ; and I, her Gueſt, 
Leate, I drinke, I take my reſt : 
My Hefteſſe Nature, do's deny me 
Nothing, wherewith ſhe can ſupply me: 
Where, having ſtayda while, I pay 
Her lJavifh Bills, and goc my way. 
| Away 
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Gl, 
On the Sabba h. 


Way my thenghts: Away my words my deeds; 
Away, what cver nouriſhes and feeds 
My fraile delights : Preſume not to approach 
Into my preſence; dare not once r'encroach 
Upon the hallowed Temple of my Soule ; 
Ye are not for this Day, y'are all too foule : 
Abide ye with the 4ſſe, till I goyonder, 
And cleave the 1ſazc of my heart in ſunder : 
I muſt goe ſacrifice : I muſt goe pray, 
I muſt performe my holy wewes to day : 
Tempt got my tender frailty: I enjoyne 
Your needjull abſence; y'are no longer mine : 
But if it may not be, that we muſt ſever 
Our yoakt affections, and not part for ever ; 
Yetgive me leave, without offence, to borrow, 
At leaſt, this day, although we meet to morrow. 


62. 
On Prayer. 
Þ* all our Prayers, th' Almighty do's regard 
H 


The Judgement of the Bua#axce, notthe Yard : 
c loves not Fords, but Matter ; Tis his pleaſure 


To buy his Wares by Weight, and not by Meaſure. 
Find'ſt 
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63+ 
OnFliDO. 


Fleet thou no comfort in this fickle Earth? 
N6.Joyatall-: No 06jef for thy Mirth 2 
Nething but $#9470w? Nothing elſe, but 2oy/e? 
What, do thy dayes ſhew nothing, worth a ſwvile ? 
Doe worldly pleaſures no contentment give 2 
Contentthee, Fido, Thiaft not long to live. 


64. 
oO# Chariſſa. 


CY Ouldſt thou,Chariſſa, with thy fortunes better 

Than, by thy «#,to' make thy God thy debtor? 
Ile teach thee how to doc't : Relieve the poore, © 
And thou mayſt ſafcly ſet it on Gods Score, 


65. 
 * © On Raymond Sebund. 


I Wonder, Raymond, thy illuftrious Vt, 
® Strengthned with ſo mach /earning, could commit 
So great a Folly, as to-goeaboar, 

By Natures feeble /ighbt, ro blazen out (Men 
Such Heav/m-bred My/#ries which the hearts of © 
Cannat conctive, muchkefle the darkned Pew 
Exprefſſe ; ſuch ſecrets, at whoſe depth, the Quire 
Ot bleſſed Antgels tremble, afd admire : 
Could thy vaine-glory lend no cafier task 
Tethy ſublime Arrempr, than to unmask 


The 
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The glorious Trinity, whoſe Tri-une face 

Was ne'r diſcovered by the eye of grace, 

Much lefle by th'eye.of Natare, being aſtory 
Objcatcd only to the Eye of Glory ? 

Put out thy light, bold Raywond,and be wilc; 
Silence thy tongue, and cloſe thy/ambitious eyes: - 
Such heights as theſe, are Subjeds tar more fit 

For holy A4dmiration, than for Wit. 


66. 
On Sinnes. 


MY Sinnes are like the bayres upon my head, 
And raiſe their Audit to as high a ſcore ; 
In this they differ 3 Theſe doe dayly ſhed, 

But, ah, my fnnes grow dayly moreand more : 
If, by my hayres, thou number out my ſis, 
Heay'n make me ba/d, before that day begins. 


67. 
On the Goſpel. 


OT Gopelithrives the more by forrein 7arres 5 
[t overcomes in outward oppoſition : 
But O, it ſuffers ſtill, in Civill Warres, 
And loſes Honour by a heme. diviſion: 
If thou afliſt, I care not, Lord, with whom 
I warrc abroad, ſo I have peace 4: howe, 


P Lord, 
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TIE 

On the dayes of Man. | 
\\ F Od, if our dayes be few;why doeweſpend 
Lang laviſh ry, bee cvill an'cnd ? 
Lord, if our dayesbe evill, why doe we wrong 
Our ſelves, and Thee, towifh'onr Day ſo long? 


Our dayes decreaſe; bur, ſtill,our evils renew; (few. | 
Great God, we make thetn'evif; Thou mak'ſt them 


69. 
On Sinnes. Ks 


Fd 


F 3 44% 4 a 1 
MY Sinhesare like "Us Sands upon = ſhore; 1 
Which every Ebbe layesopen to the Eye : 
In this they differ; Theſe are cover'dore d 
With ev'ry Flood'; My frnes fill open lie : 
If thou wilt tnake mineEyes a Sera vfreares, 
O, they will hide the finnes of all my yeares. 


-— ls, 
0n Kaihand Dayid. 


ir Sins were equall ; Equdll was their guitts | 
They both:committed 7om7cide; Both (pile 

Their brotherspuihleſſe blood : Nay, of thetwaine, 
The firſt occaſion was) x Ie. inKw | 
'T was likely & amns* r Was1D brate © 
Ot-blood ; Therewasno former prudpe, no threat - 
But Davids was a Plot; He tooke the life 
Ofpoevrc Y7ri«h, to enjoy his Wife : 


Was 
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Was Iufticeequall?: Was her Balancecv'n 2 
K ain was vunilhe : David was forgiv'n : 

Both came to tryall : But good David did 

Confeſſe that Sinne, which curſed Cain hid : 

Kain bewail'dthe puniſhment z wherein , 

His Sinne had plung'd him: David wayles his Sim - 
It I lament my | ants Thou wilt forbeare 

To puniſh, Lord; or give me ſtrength, to beare. 


71. 
Ox Plauſus. 


Lauſus of late, hath rais'd an Hofpitall ; 
Repair*da Church; Founded a Colledge-Hat: 
Planſus hath built an holy Temple; vow'd it 
To God: Eres a Schoole and has cndow'd it : 
Plauſus hath Or h his abundane pity, 
A Spittleto the blind, and lame o'th' City : 
Plauſus allowes a Table for the poore 
O'th' Pariſh; befides thoſe, he feeds at doore : 
Plauſus relieves the Priſons; Mends the Wayes ; 
Maintaines a Ledure, on the Market dayes : 
Plauſus, in bricfe, for bounty beares the Bel; 
Plauſus has done mach Goes; but nothing, el. 


72. 
On Sinues. 


Y Sinnesare like the Starres, within the skies; 
In view, in number, ev'n as bright, asgreat : 
Inthis they differ: Theſe doe ſet and riſe; | 
Butab, my Sinncs do riſe, but never ſett - 34 
P23 Stune 


oF. 
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Shine Swwne of glory, and my finnes are gone, 
Like twinkling Srarres, before the tiling Sunne. 


73: 
On change of Weathers. 


' A Nd were it for thy profit, to obtaine 

All Sunſbine? No vicifficude of Raine ? 
Thinkſtthou, thar thy laborious Plewgh requires 
Not Winter freſts, as well as Summer fires ? 
There muſt be both : Sometimes theſc hearts ofours 
Muſt have the ſweet; the ſceaſonable ſhowres  _. 
Of reares ; Sometimes the Froſt of chill deÞuire,, > : 
| Makes our deſired Swyſhine ſeeme more faire - 
Weathers that moſt oppoſeto Fleſhand Blood, 
Areſuch as helpe to make our Harveſt good : 
We may not chooſe, great God ; Itis thy Tak: 
We know not. whatto have; nor how to 5h: 


(On PROSPER, 


Tf Akebeed, thou proſp'rousfixner, how thou liv'ſt 
In Sinne,and thriv'ft ;- - | 

Thou, thatdo'ft lourifh in thy heaps of gold, 

And ſummes untold ;: 
They, that hadſt never.xeafon to complaine 

Of Croſſe, or paine, : 
Whoſe unafflited Conſcience never found | '\ 

- Nor Check, nor Wound. mY 

Belceve it, Proſper, thy deceitfull Leaſe - | 
Allowcs theongither wealth, nor 189, nor Peace, . 
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Thy golden heapes are nothing but the price. 
of Paradiſe ; 

Thy Flattering pleaſures, and thy ayrie 1oyes, 
But painted Toyes ; 

Thy peacefull Conſcience is burlike a Dogee, 
Tycd jna Clogge ; | 

Belceve it Proſper, thy deceitfull Leaſc 

Allowes thee neither Wealth, nor 189, nor Peace : 


Thy beapes of Gold will ſtand thee inno ſteed, 
Ar greateſt need ; 


Thy Empty Pleaſures, will convert thy laughter, 


To groaxes, hereafter, 
Thy filent Conſcience, when calarg'd, will roare, 
And rage the more: 
Belecye it, Profper,thy deceitfull Leaſe, 
Afﬀeords thee neither Wealth, nor oy, nor Peace, 


75: 
On the Sight of a Plague bill. 


PF thouſandin a weeke, in one poore City ? 
Becauſe it was thy Pleaſure, twas no pity 3 

Why thould thou pity ns, Juft God, when we 

Could never finda timeto pity thee? 

Thou never ſtrik'ſt without arcaſon why, 

Nor often, then : We cafily caſt our eye 

Upon the puniſhment, but blinde toth' ſx, 

That farre tranſcends the iwdgement it callsin : 

O, ifthe weckely BiUs of our Tranſgreſſion 


Could but appcare, and make as deepe imprefſion 


Inourſad hearts, to make our hearts but know 
As great aſorrow, as our Plague-bill; doc ; 


P 3 No 
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Nodoubt, no doubt but Heavens avenging hand 
Wouldturne a Stranger to our proſp'rous Land : 
O, ifthat weckcly Catalogue of Sin 

Could, with our City Bils be brought but in-; 
And be compar'd, wee'd think our Bifs not high, 
But rather wonder there are men, to dye. 


76. 


On Theaters. 


gx dayes were made for work, the ſeventh, for ref; 
[ read of none, that Heay'n ordain'd for Play ; 
How have our looſer Theaters tranſgreſt 

The Decalogue, that make it ev'ry Day? (fhame, 
Methinkes thatthey ſhould change their Tradefor 
Or hononr't with a more laborious name. 


77+ 
On Players and Ballad-mongers, 


Ow werry Ballads, and /aſciviews Playes 
F Are muchalike : Tocommon cenſure, both 
Doe ſtand or fall : T'one ſings; the other ſayes ; 
And both are Fripp'ries of anothers Froth : 
In hort; They'r Prieft and Clark of Belials Altar; 
Tone makes the Sermes; t'other tunes the Pſalter. 


Our 
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78. \ 
© On God andthe ing, 


Ot Ged and Prince (whom God for ever bleffe) 
Are both, in Mercy, of a Conſtitution - 
Both ſlow, till meere neceflity ſhall preſſe, 
To put their penall Lawes in Execution : 
nd marke, How ina like ſucceſſe they joyne ; 
. At beth we gramble; and atboth, repine. 


79+ 
On the life and death of Man. 


Helifeof Man is but th'imperfeR Story 
Of his Adventure, towards future Glory; 
For death to finiſh: Who will ſticke to ſay, 
A glorious Ev's forctells a glorious Day, 


80, 
OnFOKX, 


Here was a time, (wo-worth that heavy time) 

When rav'nons Fexes did devoure theprime, 
Andchoiſe of all-our Lambs: ButHeav'n did raiſe 
A marc ingenious Fox, in after dayes, 
Whoſc high immortall Pex redeem'd their breath, 
And made thoſe Lambs revive, in ſpight of death : ____ 
Toſce, how mutuall Saintly Fawveurs be ! : 
Thougav'ſtthem life, that now give life to mn” : 

P c 
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v1. 
0ntheBooke of Common- Prayer. 


He Booke of Common Pray'r excels the reſt ; 
For Pray'rs that arc moſt Common are the beſt. 


 þ 


'$2. 
To Mundano. 


Ouldſtthon Mundans,prove toe great,tor ſtrong 
For peeviſh Fortunes angry brow to wrong * 
Renounce her. power:.Baniſh Fort«ze hence, 
And truſt thee to the hands of Providence ; 
The pooreſt heart thatever did importune 
'Heav'ns aid, is farre above the frownes of Fortune. 


| 'V3. [9 
'0n Romes Sacrifice. 


T cannot beexcus'd: Ttis a wro 
2 Proceeding from a toe-too partial tongue, 
To ſay, The profer'd ſervice of falſe Bowe 
Had no good ſaveur,and didnever come "0 
Toth' gat6sof Heav'n; Fie,poore Reowe's belyed; | 
For when our Troopes of glorious Martyrs dy'd, 
Iathat warm «ge, who werethcir priefs? By whom 
Wasthcir blood ſhed? Was'tnotby holy Rome ? 
Such ſweet Perfumes, I dare be bold to F 


» 


Rome never burnt before, nor fince that dey - 
A ſweeter Incenſe, ſave his dying Son, 
Heav'anc'r accepted ſince this World begun. 


Te 


I i... ——————. 
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84. 
On 4 dead Man. 


Iz is a common uſe to entertaine 

The knowledge of a great man, by his Trayne - 
How great's the dead-mes then 2 There's none that 
So backt withtroopecs of Followers, as He. (de 


$5. 
Ou Cornty ſinners, 


gu ch men are like to Owles , They take delight, 
To make the night their day; their 44y,the night; 
"They hatethe Sw», and love gark corners beſt ; 

But they ſhall houle, when day-6birds are at reſt. 


L6. 
On the Kite. 


Make but the ſoaring Kite; and ſhe will reade 
Brave rules for Dict; teach thee how to feede; 

She flics aloft; Sbe ſpreads her ayric plumes 

Abovethe reach, above the nauſcous fumes 

Of dang*rous earth; She makes her ſclfe a iranger 

T'inferiour things, and checks at ev'ry danger ; 

At length, the ſtoops; and with abravediſdaine 

She ſtrikes her Prey, and mounts her up againe 3 

By her —_— learne to uſe the earth, 

And thou ſhalt find lefle < mere mirth. 

Formid 


v2 
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87. 
On FORMIO. 


| as bewailes his fins, with the ſame heart, 

As Friends do Friends,when they'r about to part: 
Belceve it, Form#iowill not entertaine 

A merry thought, untill they meet againe. 


88, 
On beſome ſinnes. 


po” loath is Fleſhto yeeld ! the Spirit, to win 
The glorious Cenqueſt of a Beſome ſin | 

O, how th'ingenuous feſ will plead ! abuſe 

The heightof Wt, toargue, or excuſe: 

Artlength, ir yeelds: O, give it leaveto ſtay 

A yeare; amoneth; a weeke; at leaſt, a day ; 

And if not fo, yet let my breaking heart 

Bur hugg it once or twice, before we part ; 

Let me but take my Jeave,my thoughts ſhal bind me 
From the leaſt touch; let me but looke behinde me : 
Nay fin, Gehezi-like, will have a blow 

At cleanſed Naamans bounty, erc ſhe goe. 


39. 
Onthe Eccho. 
AN Ecchv's nothing, but a forc'd rebound, 
Or airy repercuſſion of a ſound, 


Proceeding from ſome hollow place, well knowne- 
To haveno Bu/k, no Being of her owne : 


It 
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It is no ſubſtance; nothing, buta Noiſe ; 

An empty ſound; the pifture of a voice : 

Such is my Conrtly Friend; at my requeſt , 

Hee'l breath his ſervice from his hollow breſt, 
And Eccho.like for every word that's blowne 
Into his cares, returnes me #ws, for oxe ; 

But when they come to th'Teſt,alas they'r found 
More light than Ayre, mccre ſhadowes of a Sound ; 
Ile truſt my God; His bounty ſtill affords 

As many dceds,as my falſe Friends do words. 


go, 
On a Water= Mill. 


He formal! Chriſtian's like a Water-mil . 
Untill the Flo6d. gate's open, he lics ſtill ; 
Hecannot workeatall ; he cannotdreame 
Of going: till his wheeles ſhall find the freame. 


91. 
On Paul and Apollos. 


T* not, what this man, or what that man ſaith, 
Brings the leaſt Foe, to th'building of my faith; 
My care may ramble, but my Conſciexce followes 
No man : I'meneither Pauls, nor yet Apolts's : 
When Scripture gold lies by me, is it ju 

To take up my Salvation, upon Truſt ? 

My Faith ſhall be confin'd to no mans Liſts; 

Ile onely follow Paul, as Paul is Chrifs, 


Q 2 If 
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92. 
on Morus. 


Fa pooretimeraus Harebut crofle the way, 
Morws will keepe his chamber all the day ; 
What Zvil portends it, Morws? It docs ſhow, 
That A875 & #9t wiſe, for thinking ſo. 
But Morw keepes his Chamber : There will be, 
Horm, one Foolc the lefle abroad by Thee. 


93» 

On ſome F aiths. 

Ome Faiths are like thoſe at;/s,that cannot grind 
Their Corne,unles they worke againſt the Wind. 


94. 
onthe Temporizer, 


'E ſcemes to be a Man of Warre; His ſayle 
Bcing fill'd & proſper'd with a fore-right Gale, 
Makes ſpeedy way; and, with her Xeele, divides 
The : Parking furrowecsof the felling Tides ; 
Or if the wind ſbauld:ſhack, or ceaſe to blow, 
Can makeſhift to Tide it:to-and fro ; 
But if it proveaStorme, or the wind(croſſe, 
His wavering B9t:ome ſoonc begins to tofle 
Upon the troubled wewes, without regard 
of _— oryctthe Sea-wans Card; 
His prouder Courage quailes,&the rongh weather 
Tranſports his wandringfe/, he knows not whither; 
8; Es Till 
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Till, after many a ruine-threatning knock, 
He'sover-whelm'd or ſpilt upon a Rock. 


95» 
On our finnes, 


p is an Errour ev'nas foulc to call 
Our finned too great for pardon, as too ſmal. 


96. 
0n the Hypocrite, 


Ee's like a Chr:fmas Candle, whoſe good name 

Crowns his faire ations with a glorious flame ; 
Burnesclcare and bright, and leaves no ground for 
To queſtion, buthe ſtinks at going out; (doubt 
When Death puffs out bis Fame, the ſnuff will tell 
It he were Waxeor Tallow, by the ſmell. 


T./ 
0n Serret-mungers. 


E, thatat Secrets, ſhall compoſe his aime, 

Is like the Fe that ſports about the Flame; 
He never leavestobuzze, untill hebrings 
Himſclfetorvine; or at leaſt, his wings - 

And like adeſp'rate Fly, though he has bin 
Onceſcorcht, hee] yentare art the Flame agin. 


Q 3 The 
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98. 
on a Flye. 


6 Þ-» Sun-delighting Fe repaires, at firſt 

To the full Cxp, onely to quench her thirſt; 
But, oftentimes, ſhe ſports about the Brink, 
And fips ſo long till ſhe be drownd in drink : 
When wanton leyſure ſhall preſent thine eye 
With laviſh Cups, Remember but the Flye, 


99. 


On Scripture and Apocrypha. 


VVAVES as the Scripture opens to mine eyes, 
I fce my Lordin's Bed : But when I meet 


Th'.A4prcryphaat th'cnd, me thinks it lyes, 

Like his well connt'nanc'd Page, at the Beds feet; 
Who wears his Lords old Clotbs,made leſſe;& ſayes 
His owne Inventions in his Maſters Phraſe, | 


IOO, 


To wy Booxs. 


F*'* comes 4 Criticke; Cloſe thy Page : 
Thou art no Subjca for this Age : 
And Cenſare, oftentimes, yee know, 

Will txike the Dove, and ſpare the Crow: 
But hold; Thy Guilt does not require 
That thou ſhonldſt Inrke, or yet retire; 
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Beopen as the Eye of Noone: 
Andilet Dogs barke againſt the Moone : 
Thou haſt no Luſter of thy owne, 

But what's deriv'd from Heav'n alone, 
Feare not: Thy Heav'n-inſtrutted Page, 
Wilt either pleaſe, or teach the Age, 


The end of the ſecond Booke. 
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Thethird Booke. 


iy 
On old Wine and ne. 


Ld crazy Casks are notdefignd 
to hold 
New Wines ; nor yet new Veſſels, 
for the 01d: 
Old muſt, with e/4; and new, with zew, be filF'd : 
Elſe will the veſſcls breake, and Wine be fill d - 
Theſeempty Yeſſels are thy heart and mine ; 
The Lawand Goſpet repreſents the Wine: 
The new's the Spirit, and the old's the Letter ; 
With reverence to the Text, The new's the m—_— 
ls 


Jobs 
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2. 


On Tacharias and the bleſſed Virgin. 


H' rongue requir'd a Signe, which might afford 
A cleerer Evidence, than the Angels word ; 
And had it too: Untill thoſe things ſhall come 

To paſſe, his faithleſſc lips are ſtricken dumb - 

Our bleſſed Yirein, at her Salutation, 

Secm'd ev'ns fithleſſe,on the [cle ſame faſhion ; 
Her lips reply'd : 1nd how can theſe things be? 
Hard Juſtice ! why he puniſht, and not ſhe ? 

The Reaſon's cafie to be riddeld out; 

Hers was the voice of Wonder ; His, of doubr. 


3 . 
On 4 Fidtare, 


Come Piftnres, with a fore-right eye,if ſcene, 
Preſent unto the view fome beautious @ucere ; 
But ſtep afide, and it objects the ſhape, 

On this fide, of an Owle ; on that, an pe - 
Looke full upon the World, It proves the Story, 
And beautious Pi&ure of th' Almightics Glory; 
But if thy change of Poſture leade thy ſight 

From the full view, toth' left hand, or the right, 
It offers to thine cyc, but painted Toyes, 
Poore Antick-pleaſures, and deceitful Toyes, 


Servis's 
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_. 
On Servio. 


Co's in Law : If Servie cannot pay 
His Lawyers Fee, Servio may loſe the day ; 
No wonder, formall Servis does trudge 
Se oft to Church: He goes to Bribe his Judge, 


, I 
On Peters Cocke, 


He Cock crow'd ence, And Peters carclefle earc 
Could heare it, but his eye not ſpend ateare : 
The Cockcrow'd twice, Peter, beganto creepe 
To th'Fier fide, but Peter could not weepe : 
The Cock crow'd thrice: Our Saviour turn'd about, 
And leok'd on Peter ; Now his tearcs burſt out ; 
"T was not the Cock, It was our Saviours Eye; 
Till he ſhall give us teares, we cannot cry. 


6. 
on Ambidexter. 


"Ew keepe my Goods,my Name, they never fall 
4 [Into the Net of CA mbidexters Lawes ; 

Bur, for a Casſe, he ſeldome prayes at all ; 

Bur curſes, eycrmore, without a Casſc : 

T'de rather haye his Cares, all the day, 

Then give his Conſcicncethe leaſt cauſc to pray. 


R 2 Laz' rus 
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7. 
on Lazarus, the Damoſell, and a ſinner, 


Ek come forth? why could not Laz'r* plead, 
I cannot come, great God, for I am dead: 

Daw ſell ariſe ? when death had clos'd her cyes, 
What power had the Daw'ſel to ariſe ? 

Sinner repent ? Can we as dead, in fin, 

As Laz'rws, or the Daw ſeR, live agin 2 

Admit we could, could we appoint the howre 2 
The Yoycethat cals,gives,and gives then the power. 


$, 
On Sinnt, 


LF Ow, how am Idecciv'd ! Ithought my bed 
& 4 Had entertain'da faire, a beautcous Bride: 
O, how were my beleeving thoughts miſled 
To a falſe Beauty, lying by my fide ! 
Sweet were her K3fſes, fall of choice delight; 
My Fancy found no difference in the night. 
I thought they were true 7oyes, that thus had led 
My darkned Soule, But they were falſe 4larmes ; 
I thought I'd had faire Rachel in my Bed, 
But I had bleare.cy'd Zeb in my armes: 
How fecming ſweet is Si»,wh@ cloth'd with Night? 
But when diſcover'd, what a /oarhd delight, 
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9. 
On Repentance, 


Is not, to Cry God mercy, or to fit 
And droope;or to confefle,that thouhaſt faild; 
Tis, to bewaile the finnes, thou didſt commit, 
And not commit thoſe finnes, thou haſt bewaild: 
He that bewailes, and not forſakes them too, 
Confeſſes rather, what he meanes to doe. 


I'O, 
On Man. 


MA" isa moving Limbeck, to diſtill 

Sweet ſmelling waters ; wherewithall to fill 
Gods empty Bottle : Lord doethouinſpire 

Thy quickning ſpirit ; Put in thy ſacred Fire; 
And then minecyes ſhall never ceaſe to drop, 
Till they have brimd thy Bottle, tothe Top: 

I candoe nothing, Lord, till thou inſpire : 

I'ma cold Limbeck, but expeRing Fire, 


I I ” 
Onthe pouring ont of our hearts, 


Is eafie to powre 1s + Butfew, I doubt, 
_* Attainethat curious Art, of pexrivg ont : 
Some poure their hearts, like 9y/e, that there reſides 
An unQtious ſubſtanceſtill, about the ſides : 
Others,like ixe ; which,though the ſ#bftavce paſle, 
Does leave a kinde of ſavesr inthe Glaſle ; 

R 3 Some 
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Some pour their hearts like Milk, whoſe hiew diſtains 
Though neither ſubſtance, nor the ſext remaine : 
How ſhall we poure them,then;that ſmel,nor matter, 
Nor colour ſtay ? Poure ont your hearts like water. 


I2. 
On Friends. 


G Od ſhield me from thoſe friends, truſt; and be 
My firme defence from ſuch,as tr»f net Thee. 


/ 


I3. 
On the Hypocrite. 


HEs like a Bul-rsſh ; ſcemes ſo ſmooth, that not 
The cye of Catocan diſcry a knot : 

Pill but the Bayke, and trip his ſmoother skin, 

And thou ſhalt find him ſpungy, all within: 

His browes are alwayes ponderous as Lead, 
Heever droopes, and hangs his velvet head: 

He waſhes often ; but, if thou enquire 

Into his depth, his roots are fixt in w4y7e. 


I 4 + 
on Scrvio. 


Ervis would thrive ; and therefore, do's ebay 
Gods Law, and ſhuts up Shop oth'Sabbath day : 
Servis would proſper in his home affaires, 
And therefore dares not miſſe his Diet-Prajers. 
Servis muſt put to Sea, and docsimplore ; 
To thi end,that he might ſafely come «bore. , 
Servid's 


—— ——  ———— — 
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Servid's in Suit, and therefore muft be tyed 

To Morning prayer, untill his Caſe bee tricd : 
Servio begins to loath a Single lite, 

And therefore prayes fora high-portion'd J:ife : 
Servis would faine be thought religions too, 
And therefore prayes as the Religioms doe : 
Servio ſtill prayes for Profit, or « Applauſe ; 
Servio will ſeldome pray, without a Gasſe, 


I5. 
On the Devils Maſter Piece. 


Tr is theheight the Devils 277 can ſhow, 
To make Man proud, becauſe he is not ſo. 


I6. 
On our Saviours Fiſhing. 


WH as our bleſſed Saviour tooke in hand 
To bca Fiſher ; Marke the rule he keepes ; 
He firſt puts off a little from the Land ; 
And, by degrees, he launch'd into the Deepes: 
By whoſc example, our Mes-fiſhers hold 
The ſelf fame courſe; They do the ſame, or ſhoald. 


I7. 
0n Mans greateſt Enemy. 


O*f all thoſe mortall Enemies, that take part 
Againſt my Peace, Lord,keep me fro my Heart. 
Hee's 
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18, 
on the Hypocrite, 


HE* likg a Reed, that alwayes does reſide, 
Likea well planted Tree,by th'water fide ; 
Hebeares no other fruit, but a vainebragge 

Of formall ſanRQity ; A very Flagge - 

Hee's round, and full of ſubſtance,to the ſhow; 
But hollow hearted, if enquir'd into: 

In peaccfull ſeaſons, when the weather's faire, 
Stands firme ; but ſhakes, with every blaſt of Aire. . 


I 9 - 
onthe holy Scriptures, 


VV 'y did our bleſſed Saviour pleaſe to breake 
His ſacred thoughts in Parables ; and ſpeake 


In darke E#igma's ? Whoſoere thou be 

That findft them ſo, they were not ſpoke to Thege 
In whata caſe is he, that haps to runne 

Againſt a poſt, and cries, How dark's the Sunn ? 
Or he, in Summer, that complaines of Froſ# ? 
The Goſpel's hid to none, but whe arc loſt: 

The Scripture is a Ford, wherein'tis ſaid, 

An Elephant ſhall ſwims ; a Lamb may waze. 


20, 
0# Mans heart. 


Now preſents my heartin Oye ; 
Faire civill cariage gilas it o're; 
Which 
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Which, when th' Almighey ſhall behold 
With a pkeas'd eye, he brings to gold - 

Thus chang'd, the Temple B a/iavce weighs it; 
It drofſe remaine; the Touch bewrayes it 3 
AfﬀiQions Furnace then refines it; 

Gods holy Spirit ſtamps and coynes it : 

No Coyne ſo currant; it will goe 

For the beſt Fares, that. Heav'a can ſhow. 


21. 
On Drunkewneſſe. 


Mott Sins,at leaſt, pleaſe Senſe; but this is treaſon 
Not only 'gainſt the crowne of Senſe, but Reaſon. 


22. 
On 4 Kiſſe. | 


Ec fince our bleſſed Saviour was betrayd 

With a Zip-Xiſſe, his Vicar is afraid : 

From whence, perchance, this comon uſe did grow 
To kiſſe his tother End; I meane his Toe. 


23. 
Onthe Alchymiſt. 


Th patient 4 /chywmiſt, whoſe vaine deſire, 

By Art, is todiſſcmbte Natures Fire, 

Imployes his labour,to tranfmure the old, 

And bafer ſwbfance into perfeRt Gold : 

He laughs at unbeleevers, ſcornes and flouts 

Illiterate Counſel; neither cares, nor doubts : 
Sh Uantill, 
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Uatill, at length, by hisingenious 7:ch, 

Hee's brought. moſt pogxre, .isſecking to be rich : 
Suchis the Civil mas'zthat by his.cven/ oo 
And levell ations hopes ta meric:Heaven ; 

He thinks, by help of Nature; to acquire, 

At leaſt to counterfeit the ſacred Fire 

Of ſaving Grace, to purge, and to refreſh 

His baſc defires,and change his fore to fleſh - 

He ſpurnes at Counſell; He derides and jerks 
Thoſe whining Spirits that renounce their wor ks ; 
Till, too much truſtiag to their doing well, 

In ſecking Heav'n, they hnd the flames of Hell. 


24+ 
Onthe ten Lepers. 


=» Lepers clenſed 2 And but one, of ten 
Returne the Clexſer thanks? Ungratefull men ! 
But Tex i'th' Hundred? That's a Gainc that we 
Receive or Sue, yet oft deny'it Thee. 


25% 
on the laſt Epigram. 


Ow, how am I.deceiy'd, that ſpeake to thee 
 AOf Imtereft, when the purchaſe was in Fee? 

Thou mad'ſt a cleane'Comveyarce'to the Ten, 
And ne'r expeQd'ſt the :Prinripaliagen : 
Lord, we muſt reckon by another Rate - 
They gave not one yeares Purchaſc for th' Zftate: 
Lord, how we palter with thee! We pretend 
A preſent Payment, till w'obtaine aur Zxd : 


And 


Lis.THIL Divine Fancies. 12 "= 


Andthen we crave, and crave a longer Day, 
Then pay in Driblers; or elſe, never pay. 


26. 
On the Boxe of Oyntment, 


[hp is no wonder, he, above the reſt, 
Whom #hirty pieces tempted to betray 
The Lord of Glory to his death, profeſt 
The Boxe of oyntwent was but caſt away : 
He that dare w»rther at ſo ſmall a coſt, 


May cas'ly think the charge in Burial, loſt. 


27. 
On Mary and Judas. 


M Ary did kifle him : Iudas kiſt him too, 
But both theiraimes were cover'd in a mift; 
Both kifſe our Saviour; but their kiſſes doc 
Differ as far as did the Parts they kiſt : 
There's danger ſtill, where double hearts do ſteale 
The formeof Love, or weare the cloake of Zeale. 


28, 
On our Saviour and be Vicar. 


E thinks thy Yicer Genr all bearcs the Keyes, 
Andexecutes thy Place, with greater caſe, 
And in one 1wbile, enjoycs more mirth, 

Thanthou, my dying Lord, didſt ftromthy Birth: 
Alas : Thou hadſt not, wherewithall to fill 

Thy craving ſtomack : He has Cates at will : 


S 2 Thy 
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Thy empty Coffers had not to defray 

Thy Tributecharge: To him Kings Tribute pay; 
Foxes have holcs; Thou hadſt not, whereupon 
Toreſt thy wakefull head : He ſnorts in Dowxe: 
In ſhore, Thy life was nothing but the Story 

Of Poverty; and his, of Princely Gloyy - 
Whentempting Sathan would have giv'n thee all. 
The wealth and glory of the World, to fall 

And worſhip him; atthy refuſall, Lord, 

Thy Vicar tooke the Temptey at his word; 

So came thy wants ſo great; ſo great his ſtore ;- 
The Vicar ſo-ſo rich; the Lord, ſo poore, 


29, 
On thegreat Prelate. 


Ur Saviours Feet werekiſt : The people doe 
The very ſameto thee, great Prelate, too; 
O, who will ſcalc but fuch another X/ſe 


Uponthy Lips, our Saviour had en his ! 


30. 
On Idolatry. 


C An common madneflc find a thing, that's more 
Repugnant to the very Lawes of Nature ; 
Thatthe Creators Imege ſhould adore 
The ſenſlcfle Image of a ſenſuall creature ! 

If ſuch be Gods ; if ſuch our helpers be, 

Q, whatare Mcn ! How more than Bcaſtsare we ! 


That 
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37. : 
On the Tables of Stone, 


TP Hat ſtony Table could receive the print 

Of thy juſt Lewes ; Thy Lewes were written in't : 
It could be hew'd, and letters grav'n thereon ; 
Sure, Lord, my Heart is harder than that fore. 


32. 
Ou Mans three Enemies, 


| Erb three, that with their fiery Darts,dolevel 
Againſt my Soule,the World,the Fleſh,the devil. 
Lord, give me paticnce,if not ſtrength; For there 
Are Three t'afflit me; I'm but 0xe, tobeare. 


33» 
li 0n Dinah. rl 


| Vi Dinahs careles Zye was grown too laviſh 
* Toentertaine, Sechem tound time to raviſh : 

It «s no wh than ſilent invnation, 

Although we ſcorne the fin, togiveth occaſion : 

Sure Dinahs Reſolution was too ſtrong, 

Or to admit, or not reſiſt a Wrong, 

And ({cornes to ſtoopeto the Alas armes; 

We often burne, intending but to warme's : 

She went but out to ſee ; Perchance, to heare 

What Zuf could ſay : What harme tolend an care? 

CA nothers ſin, ſometimes, procures our ſhames : 


It ftaines our Bodies; or, at leaſt, our Names. 
S3 Mark, 
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34+ 
'0n FiDo©o. 


M* rk,whenthe good man proſpers with his phe, 
YA Hece's ſtill envy'd; deſpis'd, if proſper not ; 
The Wicked have no peace with God ; And, then, 
How canſt thou, Fido, look t haye peace with men? 


35+ 
'0n Jacob. 


142» Iacob'stroop'd : Laban purſues with one 

Great Troop; and Eſas mects him with another. 

Labay reſolves to apprehend his Son : 

| Eſas,to be reveng'd upon his:Brother : 
Methinks I ſee how Jacob flands ſupplide, 

Like Fertue with a Vice oneither ſide : 

Laban purſues bim, to regaine his gods - 

Eſas, tavenge his Birth-right and his Bleſiing : _ 

What hope has'Tacob now? 'T wixt both,'tis ads, / 

There-will be either Death, or Difpoſſefing : * 

God takes delight to tarne our helper, then, 

When all our helps and hopes are paſt with men. 

'Laban encounters 1acob : He requires | 

His gods : And Eſas's neare at hand, by this: 

Laban's appeas'd; and-quencht are Eſavs Fires ; 

T'one leaves him ; T'orher meets him with a Kifſe : 

Tacob's in league with both : The Soule that ſhall 

Have peace with God, has League and peace with all, 


Te 
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36. 
on Drunkenneſſe, 


T is a Thiefe; that, oft, before his face, 
Stcales May away, and laycs a Beaſt in's place. . 


37+ 
On 4 Teniſ-Cout, 


M4 $4 Temiſ-Conrt: His Fleſh; the Wall - 

The Gameſters God, and Satan : Thiheart's the 

The higher and the lower Hazzard: are (Ball: 

Too bold Preſumption, and too baſe Deſpaire - 

The Rackets, which our reſtlefle Balls make flye, 

CAdverſity, and ſweet Proſperity : 

The Angels keepe the Court, and marke the place, 

Where the 3a# falls, and chaulk out ev'ry Chaſe : 

The Line's a Civill life we often crofle, 

Ore which, the BaZ not flying, makesa Loſſe - 

Detrattors are like Standers-by , and betr 

With Charitable men: Our Life's the Sexr ; 

Lord, in this Coxfli2, in theſe fierce MH fſaults, 

Laborious Satha»makes a world of Faults; 

Forgive them Lord, although he ne'r implore 

For favour : They'l be ſet upon our ſcore - 

O, take the Bal, before it come toth' ground, 

For this baſc Court has many a falſe Rebound: 

Strike, and ſtrike hard, but trikeabovye the Line: 

Strike where thou pleaſe, ſo as the Sexe be thine. 4 
Abe 
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I * 
on Abcls 810d, 

A*f# was filent, but his b1ood was m_ 

Each drop of guiltles blood, commands a tongue, 
A tongue, that cr9es; 'Tis not a tongue, implores 
For gemtle Audience; Tis atongue thatrores 
For hideous Yengeance: 'Tis a tongue that's bold 
And full of Courage, and that cannot hold: 
O, whatanoiſe my Blefſed'Saviours Blagd (loud! 
Makes now in Heayv'n! how ſtrong it cries ! how 
But not for Yengeance : From his fide, has ſprung 
A world of arops ; From cv'ry drop, a Tongue. 


39. 
On the Memory, 


DJ) thy correQed Frailty ſtill complaine 

Of thy diſloyall _— ? do'ſtretaine 
Nothing that's Good; And is the better part 
 Ofwhat thou hear'ſt, before it warme thy heart, 
' Snatcht fromthy falfe Remembrance? Is the moſt 
+ Of what th'inſpircd Prophets tell thee, loſt 
[In thy unkoſpitable carcs 2 Andnot 
To berecall'd? Quite buried 2 Quite forgot? 
Feare not : Thou haſt a Chaxc lovrin thy Breaſt, 
That keepsth'Z xchequer, and hoards up the leaft, 
The pooreſt ſumme: No, no, thou needft not feare, 
There's nothing will be leſt that's taken there : 
Thinkſt thun, thatthou haſt loſt that piece of Gold 
That's dropt intoa fairer Heape, untold ? 


Or 


Or canſt thou judge that Fzer, clos'd about 

With rak'd up Zmbers, 'cauſc not ſeenc, is out * 
Gold, loſt io greater ſummes, is till thine owne ; 
And rak'd up Embers will,in time,be blowne (loſt, 
To Flames : Beleeve't the Words thine eares have 
Thy heart wil-knd,when thon ſhak need them: molt. 


O, 
On the Babel. Builders, 


Ure, if thoſe Babel. bwiders had thought good 
Toraiſe their heav'n-. high tower before the Flood, 
The wiſcr ſort of people mightderide 
Their Folly, and that Folly had ſalv'd their pride ; 
Or had their Faiths but enterpriz'd thatpler, 
Their hearts had finiſht whattheir haxds conld nor; 
'Twas not fer loveof Heav'n : nor did they aime 
So much to raiſe a Building, 282 Nawe : 
They that by Works ſhall ſccke to make intruſion 
To Heay'n, figd nothing but their owne Confuſion. 


41. 
0n Eſau «nd Jacob. 


| hou goes forth ; ſtrives, with his owne'diſquict, | 
To purchaſe Yex'ſon, for his Fathers Diet : 
Lacob abides at home ; and, by his Mother, 

Is taught the way, bewto ſepplant his Brother : 
There's ſome that hunt, like Zſas, ſweat and toile, 
And ſecke their Bleffing by their: owne Tormoile ; 
Whilſt others.crave aiflence, and bewray: 


Their wiſer weakneſſe, in a —_ Way : 


0, 
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FA O,it the Church my Mother will inſtru me; 
Make ſavoury Meate, and cloath me, and condut me 
Into my Fathers A7wes, theſe hands ſhall never 
Truft to the pooreneſſe of their owne Endevoy : 
Bring I a Xid but of my cAtothers drefling, 


'Twill pleaſe my Father, and procure my Blefing. 


42. 
on ſeverall ſinnes, 
Groſſe finne © 


6 like a Show'r, which ere we canget in 
Into our conſcience, wetsus to the skin. 


Sinne of Infirmity 


& like the falling ofan T1prill ſhower ; 
'Tis often Raine, and Swr-fhinc, in an hower. 


Sine of Cuſt ome 


[52 1oog ſhowre, beginning with the Light, 
Oft-rimcs continuing till the Dead of Night, 


Sinne of ignorance, 


Þ is a hideous 217, that wets amaine 


Þ, 


Though it appearenot in the forme of Raine. 
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X, 


Crying finne, 


'Þ is a ſudden ſhowye, that teares in ſunder 
The Cope of heav'»,&t alway comes with Thunder. 


| Sinne of delight 


J* like a fethered fhowre of Snow, not felt, 
But ſoakes toth'very skin, when erc it melt. 


Sinne of Preſunoption 
zOcs likea ſhowre of Haile, but wet and wound 
" With ſuddendeath : or ſirikes us to the Ground. 


The ſw of finwes, 


J* is a ſulph'r0u5 ſhowre, ſuch as ſell 
On Sodom, ſtrikes, and ſtrikes toth* Pit 8f Het. 


43: 
On theſe ſhowres. 


Ood God ! what Weather s here | Thelſc ſoules 
A Haye till the luck te trayell in a ſbewer:(of our 
Lord, weare cold and pitifully drenche ; 


Not adrie threed ; And all our Fier's quencht : 
A 3 Our 
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Daifadks, - Lied. 


Our very Bloods cold ; Our trembling knees 
Are mutuall 4xwvils ; Lord, we ſtand and freeze : 


* 


Alas we finde (mall comfort from the Eye 

Of Heav'n; Theſe ſhouriog clouds,our ſins,doe flye , 
Betwixt the Suz and us : We dry nomore, 

Thco if rhe Sun hadgiv'a his vfhce o'r : 

Nay Lord ; if now and then thoſe Beames dochance 
To breake upon's, andlend a feebleglance 

Upon our recking ſv#les, ere we begin 

To feele the warmth, w'arc dous'd & drenchtagia : 
In what acaſc are we! Ont wigtitly damp, 
And daily forms, have fild our Soules with Cramps, 
With m_—_y Palſeys, and our boarſer tongues 
Can doe thee ſervice, nor 1n Prayers nor Sopgs : 

Our Zcalesarc Agwihzhorand cold ; They bee 
Extreamely hot toth' World, as cold to Thee; 

Our Blood hasgot a Fever : Lord, it muſt 

Be et on fire with every wanton Luft : (not 
What worlds of miſchicfesarc there, that prevaile 
Upon our fainting Soules 2 What is't we aike nor, 
That Wet and Cold cma bring 7 'Yet have no power 
To keepeus in, but dable in the Shower : . 

Shine forth, brig Swwof glory ; Be as frirce, 

As theſerclipling Clouds ave blacke ; Diſperce 

And cleare them with thy ſtronger beams, that thus 
Dare interpoſe betwixt thy -Glory, and us : 

ReflcR on my diſtempered Soute ; Refine 

This vap'rous Zarth,this finfull Fleſh of mine, 
That, tho ſome Drops muftfall, Imay have power, " 


$beltcr'd by Thee, tavoid the down right Shower ; 
O let my dabled fpirve fill retire. PETS. 
To thee, and warme her by thy Sacred Fire; 


_ That 
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Thur having ravill'd out ſome weary howers, 
She may arrive wher's neither Clezds nor ſhowers. 


__#4- 
Os Dives and Lazarus. 


D'* evcr 1wdge more equally proceed 

To punith ſn ? ſo right, in kind, and nature ? 

Poore Laz'rus was refus'd a crumb of Bread ; 

And Dives was deny'd adrop of Water : 
Children arr oftentimes ſo like the mother, 
That men may eas ly know the one, by H other. 


45. 
Ontwo Suitors. 


He Soxle is like a Yirgin ; for whoſe love 


Eor Nuptiall fayour ; Both, with Lovers Art, 

Plcad for the Conqueſt of the Virgins heart - 

The firſt, approaching, knockt, and knockt agin ; 

The Dovrebeing op'ned, at his entring in, 

He bluſh'd ; and ( as yong baſhfull Lovers uſe ) 

Is more then halfe ys. Any , ere he ſues: 

Ar length, that love, that taught him whatto feare, 

Gave reſolution to preſent her care 

With what he hop'd, and ina lovers faſhion, 

He oft repeatesthe Story of his P«fon : 

He vows his Faith, andthe fincere perfeRion, 

Of undiffembled, and entire affec7on ; 

He ſues for equall mercy from her Eye ; * 

And muft have love, or clf, for loye, muſt dyc : 
T3 His 


Two jcalous Sw#ors ſtrive ; Both daily moye 


_—  - w_—_—_— 


cM ———_ — 
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His preſent meanes were ſhort: He made profeſſion 
Of a faire 709ntvre, though but ſmall poſſeſi5or : 
And ina word, to make his'/psf0» good, 

He offers to deſerve her with his Blood : 

The other boldly enters: with the ſtrong 

And ſweet-lip'd Reth'ricke of a Courtly tongue, 
Salutes her gentle cares: His lips diſcover 
Theamerous language ofa wanton Zever - 

He ſmiles and faunes, and now and then lets flyc 
or glaunces from his ſparkling Eye; 
Bribes her more #rient neck with Pearl;with charns- 
- Enclofing Bracelets decks her ivory CArmes ; 
He boaſtsrh'extent of his Iaperiall Power, 
And offers Wealth and Glory for a Dower - 
Betwixt them both, the Virgin ſtands perplext; 
The firſt Tale pleas'd her well, untill the next 
Wastold.: Shee lik'd the one, the other; Loth 
To makea choice : She could affe them Both : 
The one was jocund, full of ſprightly mirth: 
The other, better borne ; of Nobler birth : 

The ſecond ſu'de in a compleater faſhion ; 

IT, butthe firft ſhow'd deeper wounds of Paſſion : 
The firſt was ſadly modeſt : Andthe laſt 

More rudely pleaſant : His faire lookes did caſt 
More am'rous flames ; But yet the tothers cye 
Did promiſe greater Nuptiall Zoyalty - 
Thelaſt's more rich ; yet Riches, bur for life, 
Make a poore Widow, of a happy Wife : 

The firl's Eſftate's but ſmall, if not made good 
By Death: Faire Ioyntares comfort Widowbood - 
Whom ſhal this Y:rgi» chuſe?Her thoughts approve 
The laft,for preſent wealth; the firſt, for love : 


Both 
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Her love to one, if ſheaffect the other, 
Ah, filly YJirgin, Is the choice ſo hard 


Both may not be enjoy'd : Her heart muſt ſmother 


In two extremes? Can thy weake thoughts reward 


Two ſo uncquall, with a like reſpeR 2 
Knowſt thou not which to ſlight, & which t'a 
Submit to better judgement,and adviſe 


With thy beſt Friend : O truſt not thine owne eycs : 


This /aft, that ſeemecs ſo pleaſant, ſo acute, 
Is but a ſlave, dreſt in his Lords old Su : 
He bragsof glory, and of Princely Power, 
When he is kickt and baffled every hower : 
The Treaſure that he boaſts is not his owne, 
He baſcly ſtolc it, and the Theft is knowne ; 


a 
ﬀeR ? 


For which, hc is arraign'd, condemn'd toth'paines 


Of death; His ſentence is, to hang in Chaines : 
Hisplot'sto bring thee in as deepe as hee ; 
Beleeve't, It is thy Blood he ſeckes, not Thee - 


The Bribes he gavethee, are but ſtolne: Fond Girle, 
Diſcard thoſe Bracelets, and diſclaime that Pearle : 


The firff, whoſe oft repeated knocks did crave 
Admittance, was the Lord to that baſe ſlave : 
His Faith isloyall, and as firme his Yow : 

To him, his lite's not halfe ſo deare, as thou : 


T hat wealth, that honour, that diſſembled power, 


Thatpleaſant Peſazt offer'd as4 Dower, 
Can any challenge from him, bur by ſtealth: 
Plight holy Contracts with ſo ſweet a Spouſe 


His left hand's full of treaſure; And his right, 
| Off peace, and honowy, and unknowne delight : 


Is that faire Lords : Nor peace, nor pew'r,nor wealth 


Matchthere, my Soule, and let thy ſacred Vowes 


Hee'l 


mer 


134 Divine Fancies. ULnn. il. 


Hee'l givethee wea/th ; and in that wealth, content, 
For preſent meanes ; And(when thy gle has ſpent 
Her lateſt Sand, that Time untranſitory 

Thy dayes )a Joynture of Eternal Glory. 


\ 


46. 


On the old and new Garment, 


Ne” Garments being brought, whois't that would 
'Y Not ſcorne to hivea Pris ner to the 0/4 ? 

Yet though our bounteous Saviour, at his cot, 
Preſcnts us xew, we love the old ones moft : 

Alas, they pinch us ! O, they fit too ſtrait ! 

They arc too cumberſome ! too great a waight ! 
No, no ; the e/4 were too too light, too-great ; 

So we have caſe, we care not to be neat : 

Like tyred Jades, our better wills repaire 

To a foule S:4ble, then t'a Rode that's faire, 


47- 


On Mans Co operation. 


VE are not Blocks : We muſt expe the Call; 
And, bcingcal'd, muſt move,and riſe withall: 
The Yoyce were needlefle,and as good be dumb, 
As, with the Caf, not'give the pow'r to come: 
Deferves he foed, that thinks it vaine to gape ? 
Chrift takes his Spouſe by Comrar?, notby Rype. 


The 
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48. 
On the old and new Tables. 


Ti formerT ables of the Law were broken, 

And leftno Monuments of themſelves, no token, 
No Signe that cver ſuch things were : But marke, 
The later were keptholy in the Arke - 

Thoſe Tables arc our Hearts, Can we be bold 
Tolooke for new, and yet not breake the o/d? 

Or can the ruines of the old find place 

Inth' Ark of Glory, not repair'd by Grace ? 
Diſmount, O blefled Hoſes, and renew 

Thoſe Tables thou haſt broken, or make ew. 


49+ 
On 4 Crucifixe. 


WW Hy not the P:ureofourdying Lord, 

As ofa Friend 2 Nor ths, nor that's ador'd : 

Does not ih' Eternal Law command, that thou 

Shalt ev'n 4s well forbeare to make, as bow? 

Not to ſo good an exd? T'advance his Paſi10n ? 

The gold being pure, what matter for the Faſhion; 

Take heed : The pureſt gold does oftey take 

Some loſſe, ſome prejudice, for the faſhions ſake : 

Not toa Civillend? Togarniſh Halls ? 

To deck our windowes ? To adorne our Walls ? 

Shew-bread maſt net be common : And the Cruſe 

Of holy Oyle admits wo Covill uſe : 

Noe, no ; the beauty of his Piuyelics 

Within ; Tis th'objeR of our F «ith, not Eyes. © 
V Not 
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__-: 
On praying #8 $ arts. 


Otpray to Saints ? Is not the Warrant ample, 
Vt backs with Scripture ? firengthes d with exam. 
Did not chat ſweltring Drives make complaint (ple? 
For watcr? was not .Abraheama Saint? 

Why ſhould Reformed Churches then forbid it? 


Tis true : But tell me; what was He, that did it *- 


51 


On Confeſiton, 


EX perience tels, That Agues are about 

-To weare away, when a$0ur Lips breake out : 
In Spirituall Fevers, there's the ſame expreſſion 
Of Health, when lips breake forthinto Confer : 
But mark: Pheſe hopefull fyrpromes never doc 
Confirme the Apue gone, but farre to gee : 

They doeneralwayes worke, what they portend ; 
Confeſi10n profes net , unirfſe we mend. | 


52s 
O#- SoJompos. Rej#yze. 


Vow"; »4n Repoyee : Wharholly mirth is here £- 

* Let ty bears cheere thee: Whar deficious Cheare? 
Inthy axes 2 Thy Emes will rellifh ſweeter? 
Walk thy own wayes : Thy eates will paiſe the flectey; 
= thine own bears+*Carve where tHkes thee beſt: 
Delig htekine egr1; And ve a Joyful 'Greſt : 


But 


Lis.I1IL Divine Forcies. 


137 


But know withall, The Day will, come, whereon 
Thy Indge will dvome thee for the deeds th aft done : 
O whata Feaſt ! O what a Reckning's here ! 


The Cates arc ſweet ; The Shot's extreamely deare: 


Lord, I have beenc, andam a dayly Gueſt 

(Too oft invited) at the Towng mans Feaſt : 
The Beckning's great; Although I cannot pay, 
I can Confeſſe; Great God, before this Day, 

I had beene dragd tothe redeemelefſe Ile, 


Hadſtthou not pleas dt'accept my Saviours Bai/e ; 


Lord, he muſt bear't I doubt : ForI can get 
Nor Coyze to pay, nor labour outthe Dev - 

I cannot digge, my Joynts are ſtarke and lame ; 
But I canbegge, althoughT beg with ſhame ; 

I haveno Grace in begging ; can receive 

The firſt repulſe; I have no Faith, to crave: 

If th'cntertainments of the Feaſt be theſe ; 

Lord give me Famine; take the Feaſt that pleaſe. 


53+ 
On Bread. 


Te upthat bitof Bread : And underſtand, 
Whar 'tis thou boldeſt in thy carclcfſc hand : 


Obſerve it with thy thoughts, and it will reade thee 


An uſefull LeQure, ev'nas well as feed thee ; 
Wee ftirre our ZLexds, orgive diretions how ; 


- But God muſt ſend a ſeaſon for the Plough : 


We {owe our Seede; But ſfowe our ſeed in vaine, 


If Heav'n deny the firſt, the later Rainez' (ceaſe 

Small proofe in ſbewrs, if heav'ns pleas'd hand ſhall 

To bleſſethoſe ſhowrs, nor crown the with gt 
7 V2 c 


 ODT————— 


Pri Rents Lin Fil; 


The tender Blades appearc, beforc thine cye, 

But, wnrefreſht by heav'n, as ſoone they die: 

The infant Eares ſhoot forth, and now begin 

To corne : But God muſt hold his M:/dewes in : 

The Harveſf's come : But Clouds conſpire together 
Hands canot work,till heav'n ſhal clear the weather: 
Atlength 'tisreap'd : Betweene the Barwe & Furrow 
How many Offices poorc Man runs therow ! 

Now God has done his part : The reſt we ſharc 

To Man: His providence takes now the care : . 

Noz yet it is not ours : Theuſcalone, 

Not bare poſſcſhen makes the thing our owne :- 
Thy ſwelling Barnes have crownd thy full defire ; 
But heav'n, when Mows ſhould ſweat, can make the 
I, but the ſheaves are thrafhr, and the heape lies(fre; 
In thy full Garner. Hethar ſent the Flies 

To Pharoes Court, can, with as great ancaſe, 

Send thee more waſtfull vermin;it he pleaſe: 
Perchance 'tis grounded,kneded: and what though? 
Gods Carſc is often —_— with the Dough ; 
Belceve't the fruits of all thy toyle, is mine, 
Untillchey be enjoy'd, as much as thie : 

But now *c has fed thee : Tsthy ſoulcat reſt? k 
Perchance, thy ſRtomack's dainty to digeſt. 

No, it heav'ns following favour doe not laſt 

From the firſt Farrow to the very Taff, 

Thy labour'sloſt : The Bread of all thy-travill, 
Without that bleſſing, feeds no more than Gravil: 
Now waſtfull Man, thou may'ft repoſe againe 
That Modell of Gods Prov dexce and thy paine - 
That bitt of Bread; Andifthy Dog ſhould fawne 
Upon tby lappe, let not ſo deare a Pawne 


Of 
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Of grcater plenty be contemn'd and loſt ; 
Remember howit came, and what it coſt. 


54+ 


On Faith and Reaſon. 


Y Yor Faith and Reaſos, arcthe Soules two Eyes: 
Faith evermore lookes upward, and diſcryes 
Objeds remote; but Reaſon candiſcoyer 

Things onelyneare ; ſces nothing that's above her 
They are not Xatches ; Often diſagree ; 

And ſometimes both.areclos'd; and neither ſee : 
Faith viewes the Sun ; and Reaſon , but the ſhade ; 
T'one courts the Miftreſſe; r'other wooes the Mii4: 
That ſees the Fire; This, onely but the Flint, 

The true-bred. Chriſtian alwaies lookes a (quins. 


55+ 
On Carnal Mirth. 


VV Ho ſcckes to quench by help of Carnal frends 

Thoſe fiery Errants that the conſcience ſends, 
Redeems his Peace, but with a further Soyle z, © -, 
Drinksina.Fever : quenches Fire with Oyle;;' © - 
To if thou ſtrike my Conſcience; and that, CAMe - 
I will expe, and truſt no Friend, but Thee. 


V 3 Prayers 


PRw_—mY 
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FE. 
On Prayer, 


Rayer's like a Y aporr fum'd from earth; that flics 
To th'gates of Heav'n It never rots ith'skies : 
If Faith and It be joyn'd, it will obtaine, 
And toelt into a firft and larfer Raive ; | 
If Faith torfake her, and they part iti ſunder, 
It falls in Thunderbolts; at teaft, in Thunder, 


4 $7« 
08 ANNA. 


wW Hat faichfull 4»»4 by her Tearcs had done 
| - Deferv'd the double dury of a Son : 


She was a drwble Parent; pleas'd todoe 
A double Office; bore, and got him too : 
Thus Samuel was (It was leffe ftrange thanrare) 
Borneof her Body, gotten by her Prayer. 


58 


On 4 Gift, | | Vp 
O lſſeto give to thee; the gift is more 
Jurown, being giv'n, great God, that 'twas - 


— 


Y 


(before. 
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J9- 
On my ſcife. 


FRighteous £ly was notvengeance-free, 

How ſhall I ſcape ! He was a Saint, ty me : 
Nay, Lord,how would my heart and comfort faile, 
If I ſhould weigh thy Mcrcies io our Scale | 


60. 
On Inſlification and Sandlification. 


1,25 thou haſt premis'd, i» and for thy Chriſt, 
To ſaxttjfie where ere thou Tufpifh ft : 

Lord, all my Evilsare Juſtifi'd in thee ; 

Lord, let thoſe Evils be ſan&ifi'dto me. 


Gr. 
On Mans Love. 


/ Hen think we, Lord, onthee! & when we do, 
How feeble are ous thoughts, & finfull too ! 
How baſcly doe our crooked Soules engage 
Themſclves to Heav'n* We make thy Glory, Page 
To our Salvation : Mans more {ervile heare 
Loves what he'd have thee, Lord, not what thou art - 
This is the very þcft of Man ; wherein 
Ware apt to thinke we merit more, than fin. 
But there's a baſer Zove + Qur chiefe reſpects 
Haye mcere relation to our owne Defeds, 
Like Dogs we faune upon onr Maſters Zaps, 
With duty feet;and ogely love for Soraps/'it : 
ut 
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But there's a baſer yet: We love for feare, 
Finding, like K ain, more than we can beare, 
And, were it not for ſhame, our hearts would be 
As warme to Sathay, as, great God, to Thee : 
But there's a baſer yet : And baſer none : 

We lovethee, to be lov'd of manalone : 

We force a:Zeale ; uſurp the name of Pore ; 
That we may fin more cloſely, more ſecure; 

We love thee onely to abuſc thee, juſt 

As Whorcs love Husbands, but to cloke their luſt : 
How art thou martyr'd in our luſtfull Fires ! 
How made a Sale to catch our wilde defires ! 
Lord; Twill love as farre as lies in me, 

"Thee for thy ſeife, and alt thingselſe in Thee, 


- 62, 
0» filial love and ſervile. 


Y 2 not alike, although alike appeare : 
T'one feares for ove: The other loves for Fegre. 


| 63. 
On Grapes. 


T is receiv'd, That ſeedof Grapes being ſowne, 

Brings forth degenerate Cluſters, or elſe none: 
But Stocksbeing grefted prove a fraitfull Vine, 
Whoſe. pleaſing Berries yeeld agencrous Wine ; 
Wearethy Yineard, Lord; Theſe Grapes of our, 
By Nature, are degenerous and ſower ; 
But if thou ro graffi us, we ſhall beare ' (- 
Nr a e;which bciog pref, ſhall chearc 


The 
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The hearts of .4 agels, andthar bleſſed Trine 
Of perfeR glory, with their ſprightly ive. 


64. 
0n Ivy and Griefe. 


| Be if my Griefs were not oppos'd with 7oy, 
They would deſtroy : 

And ifmy Mirth were notallaid with Sad xeſſe, 
It would be Madnefle: 

While :&& with hat ; or that with this contends, 
They're both my Friends : 

But whentheſe happy Warres doe chance toce aſc, 
I have no peace, 

The more my carthly Pofions doe conteſt, 

The more my heav'nly 4fetiions arcat reſt. 


65. 
On Doves and Serpents. 


E muſt have Doves and Serpexts inour heart, | 

But how they muft be marſhall'd there's the | 
They muſt agree, and notbe farre afunder; ( 13; | 
The Dove muſt hold the wily Serpent under: | 
Their natures teach what places they mnſt keepe,V 
The Dove can flye, the Serpent onely creepe. 


66. w | 
On Chrif, and our ſelves. | 


|| Wiſha greater knowledge, than tattaine 
The knowledge of my fee ; A greater —_ bh 
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Than to augmerit wy /elfe; A greater Treaſure 
Than to enjoy my ſelfe ;, A greater Pleaſure 
Than to content my ſelfe : How ſlight, and vaine 
Is all ſelfe- Knowledge, Pleaſure, Treaſure, Gaine ; 
Uanlefſe my better knowledge could retrive 

My Chrift ; unleſſe my better Gaine could thrive 
In Chriſt ; unlefſe my better Wealth grow rich 

In Chriſt ; unlefle my better [Pleaſure pitch 

on Chriſt ; Or elſe my knowledge will proclaime 
To my owne heart how ignorantT am : | 

Or clſe my Gaine, {o'illimprov'd, will ſhame 

My Trade, and ſhew how much declin'd I am : 

Or elſe my Treaſure will but blurre my name 

With Bankrupt, and divulge how poore Iam ; 
Orclſc my Plcaſurs, thatſo- much inflame 

My thoughts, wilkblab how fall of fores I am. 
Lord, keepe me from my ſelfe ; ' Tis beft for me, 
Nevertoowne my ſelfe, if not in Thee, 


67. 
"3: 2 OW CMAn, 


AT our Creation, but the Word was ſaid, 
Andweweremade PO 
I® ſooner werepbutourfatſchearts did ſwell - - 

With: ?ride,and fell: 
How flight is Ma» ! At what ancafic coſt 
Hee'smade and loft ? 
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68, 
| On Death, 
V E all are going to the ſelfe-ſame Place ; 
We onely differ in our Way, our Pace : 
One treads the common Rode of Age: Another 
Travels, direted by the hand of's Brother - 
Some croſle the Waves, perchance the nearer way?: 
Some by the winged Shaft that flics by Day ; * 
Some ride on Feavers ; others beat the hoote, 
With horſes in their hands, and make a proote 
Of their owne ſtrength ; Others more fairely pace 
On Beds of Down ; (ome ride a.ſpeedy race 
On hot-mouth'd Surfers, emulous for the Cup ; 
Some hotly mounted fiercely gallop up- 
On ſpurgall'd Broy/es, whoſe Frantick motions ſend 
Their haſty ſpirits to their 1owrnies end : 
Some ride upon the racking Steeds of Treaſure ; 
Others falſe-gallop on thebecks of Pleaſure : 
All journey forwards to the ſelfe-ſame Place ; 
Some, thenextway ; and ſome, the faſter pace: 
All poſt ancnd ; till beaten outof Breath, 
They all arriveat the great gates of Death ; 
Lord, in this common Rode, 1 doe not care \ 
What pace I travell, ſo my Way be faire. 


69. 
on the life of Man. 


05 Life is nothing but a Winters Day ; 
Some onely breake their Fft, and ſo, away: 
X 2 Others 
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Others ſtay Dinner, and depart full fed ; 

The deepeſt Age but ſ#ps, ind goes fobed: 
Hee's moſt in debt, that lingers out the Day ; 
W ho dyes betimes, has lefle ; and leſſe to pay. 


70. 
On Gods Image. 


Þ wasa dainty piece | In every part, 
Drawne to the life, and full of curious Art: 
It was as like thee as a ſhadow could 


Bc like a ſubſtawce ; There was none but would 
Have known thee by't: There needed then noname, 
No golden CharaFers, that might proclaime 
Whoſe Pidare'ewas : the Art was fo divine 


| That very Beaſts did reverence, as thine : 


But now, alas, 'cis blurr'd: the beſt that we 

Or they can judge, is this, *twas made for thee: 
Alas, 'tis faded, foyl'd with hourely duſt, 
Sullyed, and ſhadow'd with the ſmoake of Zuff ; 
So {warthy as if that glorious face of thine 
Were tawnicd underneath the t#rrid Line : 

How is thy Pid&urealtred ! How ill us'd 

By our negleAs ! howſlubberd ! how abus'd ! 
Her Cedar Frame's disjoynted, warp'dand broke ; 
Her curious Tabler's tainted with the fmoke : 
The ObjcR's both offenſive, and the ſavour ; 
Retaining neither Beauty, hor thy Favour ; 
Lore, letnot thy difplcaſed eye forſake 

Thy handy-worke ; for the bad keepers ſake : 
Behold it till; and what thou ſceſt amiſſe, 

Paſſe by : Thinke whatit was ; not what it is: 


What 
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Whatthough her beauty and her colours fade ? 
Rememher ; O, 'twas like thee when 'twas made. 
There is a great _Apelles that can lim 

With thy owne Pencil; we have ſought ro Him : 
His skilfull hand will waſh off all the ſoyle, 

And clenſe thy Pifture with his ſacred Oyle : 

Hee'l mak't more faire then 'twas;at leaſt,the ſame: 
Hee'l mend the Tablet, and renew the Frame - 

Till then ; be pleas'd to let thy Picture be 
Acknowledg'd thine: Twas made fornone but thee. 


71. 
On the Penny, 


H* that endur'd the tyranny of Heat ; 

The Morning-ſorrowes,and the Midday-ſweat; 
The Evezing-toyle, and burthen of the Day, 

Had but his promis'd Pensy for his pay : 

Others, that loyter'd altthe Morning ; ſtood 

Ith' idle Market, whofe unprattis'd blood 

Scarce fcltthe warmth of labour, nor could ſhow 

A bluſh of AQtion, had his Pexxy too, 

What Wages can we merit, 25 our owne ? 

Slaves thar are bought with price,can challenge done, 
But onely S1ripes - alas, if Servants could | 
Doe more, then bid, they doe but whar they ſhould; 
When man endeavours, and where heay'n engages 
Himſclfe by promiſe, they arc 67s, not Wages, © 
He muſt expe : We muſt not looke t obtarne 
Becauſe we Rus ; Nor doe we rus in vaine : 

Oar Running ſhowes th'effeR, produces none : 


The Pexny's giv'nalike to every one 
58g "X ng , Trae. 
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That works i'th' Vineyard : Equall price was ſhar'd 
T' unequall workers ; Therefore no Reward - 
Lord, {et my hands a worke : I will not ſerve 

For Wages, leſt thou give what I deſerve. 


3 


7 2 . 
On 4 Chriſtian. 


TH Generous Chriſtian muſt as well improve 
I'th' quality of the Serpent, as the Dove ; 
He muſt be 1»nocent ; affraid, to doe 


A wrong ; And crafty, to preventit too: 


They muſt be mixt, and temper'd with true love ; 


An Ounce of Serpent, ſerves a Pound of Dove. 


73+ 
On Gods bounty, 


CG Od freely gives; as freely we receive ; 
Az [tis not, Doe; but Aske, aud then fhalt have. 


\ 
74+ 
On ſinnes. 


M' Sinnes are liketo Mountaines, that ariſe 


®* 


Above the cloxds,Bt threat the threatuing 5kies; 


Lord, give me Faith; and let that Faith beproy'd, 
In leavingnot a Mowntaine unremoy'd, 
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75- 
on the life of Man. 


A T boaſand yeares,with God (the Scriptures ſay) 
Arereckon'd buta Day ; 
By which accompt, this meaſur'd Life of our 
Exceeds not much an houre ; 
The halte whereof Nature does claime and keepe 
As her owne debt for fleepe : 
A full ſixt part of what rermaines, we riot 
In more than needtull Dict : 
Our Infancy, our Child-hood, and the moſt 
Of our greere youth is loſt : 
The /ittle that is lett, we thus divide ; 
One part to cloathe our Pride ; 
An other Share welaviſhly deboyſe 
To vaine, or finfull joyes ; 
If then, at moſt, the meaſur'd life of Man 
Be counted buta /þaz, 
Being half'd and quarter'd, and diſquarter'd thus, 
What, what remaines for us? 
Lord, if the Total of our dayes doe come 
. To ſo-ſo poore a ſumme ; 
Andif our ſhares, ſo ſmall, ſo nothing be, 
Out of that Nothing, what remaines to Thee ? 


76. 
On the Childrens Bread. 


wo bem Graces arethe Childrens Bread, 
yl 
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Honour, and Riches are the Crummes that feed 
The Doeges that lurk beneath their A ofters Table: 


Lord, if thy gracious pleaſure will allow 
But Bread, I'am ſure I ſhall have Crammes enow. 


TT» 
On Truſt and Care. 


Ot Truſt in God, for Riches, neither muſt 
Exclude our Care ; nor Careexceed our Truſt. 


78, 
On RvSCVS. 


]Eliterate Ruſcus heard Pedantiwe preach ; 
Admir'd the Charch-mans learning, 8& commended 
Such things alone, that were above his Reach ; 
But meanly flighted what he apprehended : 
What hinders then to think that X#ſcws hath 
At leaſt the twy-light of a Beſtard. F aith ? 


79+ 
On the receiving of the Lords Supper, 


ME take the Sacred Seales of their Salvation, 

As ſome docPhyfick,not for health,but faſhion. 
The Day preceding, and the following Day, 
There's none ſo tri z none ſo reform'd as they : 
They curb the fury of their wanton Ryor, 
And calltheir Surfers to a trier Dyer - 

The time expir'd, the firſt Afault that ha 
iPrevailes, and ſtrikes them to & worſe Relays ; 


Like 


- 
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Like Dogs to omits they returne agin, 
As though they'ad paſt a Patent now to fin : 
Letfſuch Daj-Chriſhiaxs, on the very top 
Ot all their mirth, remember 1udas Sop. 


80. 
On Faith. 


Toft ſhaken Tree growes faſter at the root ; 
And faith's moſt firm,that ſometime's urg'd with 
( Doubt. 


Sl, 
On the Story of Man, 


He word was ſpoke; And what was Nothivg,muſt 
Be made a Chaos of confuled Duft - 
The word was ſpoke: The Duſt began to thicken 
To a firme Clay : The Clay begantoquicken: 
The groſſer ſubſtance of that C /ay thought good 
To turne to Fleſh : The moyſter turn'd to Bleed : 
Received Orgazs : and thoſe Organs, Senſe ; 
Ic was imbelliſht with the Excellence | 
Of Reaſon : It became the Height of Nature, 
Being ffampt with th' Image of the great Creator : 
But, Lord, that glorious Image is defac'd: 
Her Beauty's blaffed, and ber Tablct's ra7'd - 
This Height of Nature has committed Treaſon 
Againſt itſelfe : declin'd both Sewſe and Reaſon; 
Meere Fleſh and Blood, containing but a Day 
Ot painted Pleaſure, and but breathing Clay : 
Y Whoſe 


— 
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Whoſe Moy ſure, dry'd with his own ſorrow, muſt 
Reſolve. and leave him to his former Duſt ; 

Which Duſt, the utter objeR of ourloathing, 

Small time conſumes, & brings to his firſt Nothing : 
Thus, from this Nothing, from this Duſt, began 
This Something, tarn'd to Duſt, to Nothing ; Man. 


82. 
". On Ananias. 


Ef Hy Land was his : The land was his, alone ; 

'T was ſold, And now the Money was his owne : 

The powre remain'd in the Poſſeſſors hand, 

To keepe his money, or have kept his Land : 

But once devoted tothe Chnrches good, 

And then conceal'd,it coſt his /rfe, his b/cod : 

It thoſe that give, may not reſume agin, 

Without a Puniſhment, without 2 Sn, 

W har ſhall become of thoſe, whoſe unjuſt power 

Diſpoylesthe widowed Temple of her Dower ? 

Whortake her Profits, and inſtead of giving 

Enexeaſetoher revenues, make a living + 

Upon her R#ines, growing plump and full 

Upon her Warts, being cloathed in her Woo#!; 

While ſhe ſuſtaines th'extremes of cold and hunger, 

To-pamper up the fat Adwvouſon monger ; 

Who thruſt their Fleſb-hooks in their thriſty Por, 

And onely leave her whar they value fiot : 

The whilſt her facred Prieſts, that dayly tread 

Their flighted Corye, muſt begge their carly Bread ; 

Orelſe, be forc'd to purchaſe cafic ſhares © 

VVith thedeare price of their ungranted Projers ? 
Let 
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Let ſuch teurne back ſacrilegious eyes, 

And ee how breathlefſe _ſnavias lyes : 

Behold the Wages that his fiance procures, 

That was a Mole-hif, ro theſe _ſUlpes of yours : 
He tooke not from the Church : Did but conceale 
SOme parts he gave ; But your falſe fingers ſteale 
Her maine Inheritance, her owne Poſſeſſion ; 

His was but bare deceipr, yours bold Oppreſion : 
O, if no lefle than the firſt death was due 

To him, what death d'ye think's prepar'd for you ? 
So often as your pamper'd Eyes ſhall locke 

On your Eſtates, thinke on the Flying Booke, 


$3. 
On pious V ſes, 


1 *%7 that, in life, oppreſle, and then bequeath 
Their goods to piows wſes at their death, 

Are like thoſe Drunkards, being laid to fleepe, 
That belch and vomit what they cannot keepe : 

To Gods and M :nsacceptance, I preſume 

Their ſeverall Acions ſend the like perfume. 


84. 
Ou Sophronia. 


T= chaſt Sophronia knowes not how to ſcape 
Th'inevitable danger of a Rape 3 
Cruell Sophronis drawes her hafty knife 
And would relieve her Chaſtity with {fe - 
Doubtfull Sophronia knowes not what to Coe, 
Shce cannot keepe the one, and #'oher too : 

Y 2 Sophre- 


” 


cg 
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Sophronia's in a ſtrait 3 One cyc is fixt 
O'th'ſevexth Command'ment ; other, on the ſixt ; 


To what Extreames is poore Sophrexis driven ! 
Is not Sephronia left at Six and Sever ? 


$5. 
On the knowing Maw. 


Ec's like a luſty Soyle, whoſe Moyſture feeds, 
If not a world of Corxe, a world of Weeds. 


86. 
On Romes Pardon. 


|| F Rome could pardem (innes, as Romans hold, 

And if ſuch Pardens might be bought for Gold, 
Ancafic Judgement might determine which 

To chooſe: To be religious, or elſe Rich ; 

Nay ewe docs pardon : Pardons may be ſold ; 
Wee'l ſcarch ne Scriptares,but the Mines, for Gold. 


4 : * fs 
On the World, 


y hor w#rld,compos'd of beav' # & earth,” s the ſtory 
Of Gods Eternal, and Mans Temp'rall Glory. 


Men 
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88. 
On formal{ Devotion. 


ME doe God Service with the fame devotion, 
As the fonle Body takes his loathed Potton ; 

They ſtay and ſtay; then gulp it downe in haſt, 

Not for the pleaſ#re, but to have it paſt - 

W hoſc dr#gey Taſt goes fo againſt their minde, 

Thar, oft, thc better part is left behinde, 

And what is taken, 's taken but in vaine, 

It cither works net, or comes up againe. 


$9. 
on heavenly Manna. 


'Q; What a world of heav'nly Hanne falls 
Within the Circuit of our happy Walls ! 
With how great/sy would neighb'ring /ands receive 
The Fragments of thoſe Fragments, thatwe leave ! 
Our furniſht Markets Aourh all the yeare: 

We need no Ephaths, nor yet Omers here : 

We take, unmeaſur'd, from the bounteous heape 3 
Thanks never were fo dear : nor that, ſo cheape : 
We never hoard, but tofſe from hand to hand, 

As if that Famive had forſworne the Land'z 

Our ſatiateſtomacks are fo laviſh fed, 


That we even flcight, and wanton withour Bread : 


Ah Lord ! I feare when careleſſe children play 
With their ſpoyl'd Bread,'tis timeto take away, 


S-4 To 
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/ 90. 
Onnaturall Sinnis. 


T? murther Parexts, or our ſelves, has bin, 
Though falſly, counted an «nnatarall Sim - 
By Nature, weare apt to fall into 't ; 

I rather think't unnaturall zo to doe't - 

If heav'n ſhould bur forſakeus, 'twere agin 
The very courſe of Nature, not to ſin. 


91. 
0n the Arke. 


þ Floods of Teares ſhould drown my world of Sin, 

Alas, my floating Arke retaines within, 

A curſed Chamto ſtore the World agin : F-3 
What then? ſolongas holy Sem youchſafeth *—* 
But to divide a Tent with baſhfull 1apheth. 


92. 
On Sophronia. 


$ 9phronia chooſes rather to commit 
Selfe-marther, than by violence, to ſubmit 

Her ventur'd honour to th'injurious truft 

Of the ege-parkling Tyrants furious Luft : 

What means S#phronia? Darc her conſcience frame, 
To a a Sine, but ro prevent a Shame ? 


Looke 
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93: 
On a faire Proſþcet. 


| Boer vp 3 And there, I ſcethe faire abode 
And glorious Manſion of my gracious God : 
Looke downe; In ev'ry garniſht cornerlyes 
Favours objcRed to my wondring eyes; 

Looke on my right hand; There, the ſweet cencreaſe 
Of Joyes preſent me with a joyfull Peace : 

Looke 0x my left hand; There,my Fathers Rod 
Sublimes my knowledge, from my ſelfe, to God: 
Looke forward; There, I {ee the lively Story 

Of Faiths improvement, and of future Glory - 
Looke backward; There, my thankfull cye is caſt 
On Sinxcs remitted, and on Dangers palt : 

Looke inwards; And mine cye is made partaker 

Ot the faire Image of my glorious Aakey : 
Looke up; or downe; About, above, or wnder; 
Nothing but Objesof true Love and wonder, 


94- 
\A Reſolution. 


þ thou haſt givin me Wealth, great God, T crave 
Content; and Grace to have the goods I have ; 
If otherwiſe; thy will be done : I crayvenot 

So much, to have, as uſe the goods 1 have not : 
Lord, make me Thine : And then I ſhallappears, 
If not thy C4 Immer, yet thy Beadſ-man, hete. 


Earth's 
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95. 
On the worlds Welcome, 


E Arths Entertainments arc like thoſe of el, 
Her left hand brings me xi{ke; Her right,a nay/e. 


96. 
On our Meditation upon God, 


V Henthy ambitious knowledge would attempt 
So high aTaske as God, ſhe muſt exempt 

All carnall ſenſe; Thy Reaſon muſt releaſe 

Her pow'r; Thy Fancie muſt be bound toth' peace ; 

Thy Spirits muſt berapt ; They muſt exile 

Thy |, and keepe 2a Sabbathtor awhile ; 

Thou muſt forget thy fclfe, and take ſtrong Bands, 

Of thy owne Thonghes, and fhake eternall hands 

With thy rebellious Zufts; diſcard and cleare 

Thy heart of all 1dea's; Then, with Feare, 

And holy Reverence,thou muſt think of 0xc, 

As though he were not tobe thought upon : 

Conceive a Spirituall,a moſt perfect Becing, 

Pure, ſimple; Arthe ſclfe-ſame inſtant, ſeeing 

Things Preſent, Paſt and FuturezOne whoſe Might, 

Whoſe Wiſdeme, Inuftice, Mercie, (ma height 

Above Exceeding ) is Himſelfe, being Great 

Withoura Query, and moſt Compleat 

Without Degrees ; Erernall without ſpace 

Of time : At all times Preſent, without Place : 

Think thus: And whe thy thunghts can ſore no higher, 

Stay there, Stand humbly ſilent, and admire. 


He 
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97. 
On Faith. 


HE that wants Faith, and apprehends a Griefe 
Becauſe he wants it, hath a #r»e Belzefe. 
And hethar grieves, becauſe his griefe's ſo ſmall 
H'asa trne Griefe, and the beft Faith of all. 


98, 
On Mans Folly. 


Deots, and Senſe-bound Lanaticks dilcerne 
'Twixt Salt and Sugar; very Babes will learne 
To know a Counter from the currant Coyne ; 
Bruit Beaſts, by* 1»ſtinf# of Nature,will decline 
Thalluring Bait, and ſenſe-beguiling Snare ; 
Though that ſceme ne's ſo ſweet;this, ne'r ſo faire - 
Yet Man, heav'ns greateſt MHaſter-piece will chuſe, 
What Fooles, and Mad men, Beaſts,and Babes refule : 
Dclights in dangerous Pleaſures, and beneath 
The name of 7ojes, pleaſes himſelfe to death. 


99. 
On Olory. 
Hat $4ixs, in Heay'n, whoſe Glory is the leaft, 
Has cv'nas perfeR Glory, as the beſt: 


There's no Degrees, but in a finite Treaſure : 
No difference 'twixt Pawls glory & mine,but meaſure. 


Z When 
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I 0 O -. 
On Reward, 


\ Hen holy Scriptures mention the Rewarding 
Of works,we read not, For,but ſtil According. 


The end of the third Booke. 
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The fourth Booke. 


I, 


A Good Morrow, 


Is 4ay : U' fold thine Armes ; Ariſe, 


emOE EY 
7, and rovze 

Thy leaden Spirits, and pay 

£4 thy Morning Yowes ; 
Sendupthy Incenſe ; Let her carly ſmoke 
Renew that League thy very dreames have broke z 
Then mayſt thou worke or play; Nothing ſhall be 
Diſpleaſing to thy God, _ plcaſes thee. 
2 


Cloſe 
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2. 
A Good night. 


C Loſe now thine eyes, and reſtſecure ; 
* Thy Sowleis ſafecnough ; thy Body ſure; 
He that loves thee, he that keepes 
And guards thee, never {lumbers, never ſleepes. 
The ſmiling Conſcience in a lceping breſt 
Has onely peace, has onelyreſt : 
The mufick and the mirthof Kings 
Arcall butvery Diſcords, when ſhe fings : * © 
Then cloſe thine Eyes and reſt ſecure ; 
No Sleepeſo ſweet as thine, ng reſt ſo ſure. 


3 
On 4 Printing-Hoaſe. 


T He world's aPrinting-houſe: our words,our thoughts, 
Our deeds, are Charaters of ſev'rall ſizes : - 

Each Sole is a Compos'ter; of whoſe fauilyy 

The Levits are Correffors: Heav'a reviſes ; 

Death is the commen Pref; from whetice,bcing drive, 


W-aregathercd Sheet by Sheet; I Heave, 
£ | 


. y ; \ 
- A Dialogue betweene GABRIEL\ 
an M ARY. , 


GABKIEL. 
Ja bleſled Mary: Ma. What celeſtiall tongue 
4 Calls finfull Mary bleſſed s Gas. ItisI: 
yd BM; 
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Ma. Whoart thou ? Ga. I am Gabriel that belong 
To the highQuire of Heaven : MA. I faint, I'dye. 
Ga. Feare not ſweet Yirgin; all the Earth ſhall be 
Made debters to thy Wombe, and bleſt in Thee. (Sox 
Ma.How Lord: Ga. Thy Virgin Womb ſhall beare a 
Thar ſhall redeeme the world,Ma My Lord, how can 
Such wonders come to paſſe; ſuch things be done 
By a poore Yirgin, never knowne by Man ? 
Ga. The holy Gheft, at his appointed howre, 
Shall makerthee page by his ſacred powre : 
Ma.Woender of wonders! Ga. At whoſe beight the 
Of hetru'n ſtand raviſht,tremble,and admire. (_2zire 
Ma. &'may it be according to thy Word : 
Ga.Before that twice five Moones compleated be 
Thou ſhalt be knowne the Mothey of our Lord, 
And thou ſhalt dance thy Saviour on thy knee. 
Ma. Both heav'» & earth ſhall triumph, & the frame 
Ofhell ſhall eremble at <A41aria's name : 

Ga. All Ages paſt, and preſent, and to come, 

Shall joy in Mary, and in HMarye's wombe. 


— 


on Rhemus, 


F Heav 'n would pleaſe topurgethy Soule gs well 
As Rome thy purſe, thon needlſt not fearea Hell, 


6. 
on the life of Man. 
M Ans day'sa Sexg,compos'd by th'great Muſition, 
Full of harmonious Ayres and dainty choyce ; 
Z 2 But 
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Bur ſpoyl1d with Diſcords, and roo much Diviſion ; 
Abus'd and loſt for want of s&if, and woyce : 
We miſſe our Refs, and we neglect our Graces ; 
Our life the Treble, and our death the Baſe is, 


7+ 
0n Mary. 


Foure Marye'sareeterniz'd fortheir worth; 
Our Saviour found out three,our Charls,the fourth, 


8, 
Onthe Church. 


LE: not thy blackneſſe move thee to deſpaire, 
Black Womenare beloy'd of men that's faire: 
What if thy haire, her flaxen brightneſle lack 2 
Thy face is comely, though thy Brow be black, 


9. 
On the two Eſſences, 


(G25 ſacred Eſſence repreſents the bright 
And glorious body of the greater light : 
'Tis perfeQ; hath a Being of her owne, 
Giving toall, receiving light fromnone : 
Mans Zſſence repreſents the borrowed light 
And feeble Jufter ofthe Lampe of night : 
Her Rayes are faint, and her RefleQtion thin, 
Diſtain'd with vat'call blemiſhes within ; 
Inconftant, various; baving, of her owne, 
Nolightat all; or light, as good as none ; 
When 
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When too much earth ſhall inter poſe, and ſlips 
Betwixt theſe Lights, our ſoules aremnth *Eclipe, 


IO, 


On our Saviours Paſiton, 


He earth did tremble; andhcay'ns cloſed eye 
Was lothto ſce the Lord of © lory, dye; 
The Skyes were clad inmonrning,and the Spheares 
Forgat their. harmony; The Clouds dropt teares - 
Th'ambitious Dcad arolc to give him roome; 
And ev'ry Grave did gape to be his Tombe ; 
Th'affrighted heav'ns fent downe elegious Thunder; 
The Worlds Feundation loos'd.to loſe their Fonxder; 
Th'impaticnt Temple rent her Yaile intwo, 
To teach our hearts what our ſad heartsſhould doe : 
Shall ſenſlefſe things do this, and ſhall not1 
Melt one poore dropto ſee my Saviour dye ? 
Drill forth my Teares; and trickle one by one, 
Till you have pcirc'd this heart of mine,this Srone, 
+1168 + A 
On Peter. 


Hat luck had Peter | For he tookea Fiſh 

That ftor'd his purſe, 25 well as fill'd his diſþ ; 
W hoſc bounty did enrich, aswell as feed him ; 
But they are better Fiſhers that ſucceed him : 
He catchit by:chance : Theſt catch the like'by $kill: 
He catcht but once:Theſe carch them when they will: 
They caft their Angles into better Seas ; 
Their baits arc oncly for ſuch Fiſhastheſe : 

Brave 
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Brave ſport, and full of curious pleaſure | Come, 
There s no Fiſhing to the Sea —— of Rome. 


I2. 
On Hcerodias. 


BE tell thee, Zight-skirts, whoſoever taught 
Thy fect to dance, thy dancing had a Fault : 
Thov'lr finde it deare, Heredizs, if thou do'ſt 

Compare thy pen-worth with the price it cot, 


£2. 
On Faith and Hope. 


1% much the ſtronger, Hopes onlife relye, 
So much the weaker is my Faith, todye. 


14. 
On Water and Wine. 


Tz happy diff rence and ſweet change of life, 
When a chaſt Yirgin turnes a loyall Wife, 
Our bleſſed Lord, in Cans did divine, 

And turn'd cold Water into luſty Wine, 


I5. 
On Age. 


He” freſh blood dotes!O how green Youth delires! 
It moſt diſdaines the 5hing it moſt deſires. 


A 
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16. 
On 4 Fig-tree. 


' A Chriſtian's like a Fig-zree, that does beare ' 
Fruit,greene,or ripe,or bloſſomesall the yeare: 

No wonder then, our Saviour curſt that Tree ; 

Fig-trees axe alwayes dead, where no Figs be, 


17. & 
0x Rhemus. 


R aw upon a time TI heard thee tell, 

A Wafdivideth Purgatory and Hell ; 

And thata gold.bougbt Maſe will cleare th'offence 
That broughtus thither, and redeeme us thence: 
Ah Rhemyws, what demented Soule would ſpare //. 
To ryine Wite, or to diſ-land an Heire, F 
Rather then feele ſuch torments, you pretend, 
That cquall Hell in all but :/me and end - 

Ah Rhemss, if the power of gold be:ſuch, 

How dare yoube {o beldto die farich !. 


I8, 
0x# Jacob. 


NE re hoaſt thy Bargaive, Tacob : For poore/wee 
Have made a better contra farre, than thee : 
We envy not his Land thou didſt inherit ; 


Our Brother togke our Flefb ; gave us his Spiris. 
| Aa Simon 


© Divine Fancies. Lis.1 I. 


I9, 
Os Simon Magus. 


Imen, bring Gold enough ; and I will tell thee, 

W herethou ſhalt buy what Peter would: not [ef 
Repaircto his Sweceſſors 3. They are free.  (7hee : 
And froliek Gawefters; not ſo tric as hee: - 

Nay, if thy Gold be weake, they wiltnot ſtand: 
To ſell good Pen'worths at the ſecond hand : 
They'l ſell good cheape, but they'l not giveto any ; 
No Pater-Nofer where there is no Penny : 

No, if thy purſe be likean empty ſhef, 

They will not give, what Peter would not ſel. 


20: 
Ou the Biſhop of Rome. 


A Pits great Prelat,that thou wert that Rock 
a Wheron the Ch#rch was founded,couldſt anleock 
The gates of heav/n; and, with thy goldew Key, 
Make hell thy Zr& ner; and the Ficads obey, - 
> Thy Papall dignity would farre be greater, 

If thou wert Simoy, but as well as Petey, 


2'F; | 
On Milo. 


; frive to enter X64ls, though the Gate 
' Benarrow, and the rugged paſſage trait ; 
Leſſen thy ſelfe, andfaſt thy carkas thin ; 


Takeinthy fleſh, 'ewill get thee cafierin : 
| Looke 
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Look upto keav's, twill raiſe thy body uprighter; 
Give lib'ral almes,'twill make thee tread the ighter: 
Sweat forth thy baſc corruptions, and inherit 

Thy promis'd Crowne, halfe loſt for want of ſpirit; 
Let not thy daſtard, and dull thoughts diſdaine 
Thoſe works which cold deſþ «ire miſtakes, as yaine; 
Take heed ; let not thy queazie Soule repine 
Againſt thoſe .1@iexs which are none of thine : 
Heav'n bids thee ſhine ; what if thy Reyes be dim, 
Doe thou thy beſt ; leave the ſucceſſe ro him : 
Follow thy Werke ; And when thy Soule ſhall be 
Gathcr'd from hence, thy Works ſhall follow thee. 


23. 
On Rome, 


EZ 08d Works abound in Rewe : 'Tis well they doe, 
'Tis the beſt ſtring they chalenge to their Bow: 
But ev'ry Hee's no Monks, that weares a hood, 

"Tis well, ifthey'r well done, as well as good : 
When wandring Paſſengers have loſt their way, 

Ns ſort of men that ride ſo faſt « they. 


23 
On three dayes and nights, 


To. know'ſt our dying Saviour did repoſe 
On Frida) ; Onthe Sabbath, hearoſe ; 

Tell me, by what account can he be ſaid 

To lodge ihree dayes and nights among the dead 2 
He dyde forall the World : what wanted here, 


Was full ſupply'd in r'other Hemiſphere. 
Aa 2 What 


= 


Er. HL. 


Divine Fancits; 


24» 
O# Tobits Dog. | 


V/ Hat luck had Tobits dog! what grace! what glory 
V Thustvbe Kenell'd in the Eternall Story ! 
Uatill ch' 4pecryphaand Scriprare ſever, 
The.mem'ry of Tobits dog ſhall live for ever. 


> *Y 
On the Goſpel,” 
V Hen two Evangeliſts ſhall feemeto vary 
* In one diſcourſe{they'r divers,not contrary; 
One Truth doth guide then both ;3 One ſpirit doth 
DireRthem ; doubt not, to beleeve thera both. 


26. 
On Scrvio; 


Ervio,”TwTearecly wotth'thy paits,to ſmother 
Orto ſubduevneSinne, and huppe another : 


Beleeve it Serwio, he that is in thral 
Toone, is2 potentiall Sl&ve to all. 


= | 4 
- 0# Formio. 


[97 will keepe the Sabbath, reade and pray; 
-- His lips are ſeal'd from oaths uporr that day 5 

Formi01s clad in bhck;and will aſter | 

His fleſhly thoughts, this Holy time of Lene. 


Lis.1llk Divine Fanties. = 


—— 


Thinkſt thouthat Formi's ſhaking hands with Sia * 
No, 'tis but giving hands to meet agin, 


28, 
On John and Jeſus. 


| 4 was the HHorning-ftarre that did fore-run * 
The long wiſht rifing of our Glorious Sw : 

The firſt word thar 7#4ys preaching lips expreſſed 
Was this, Repext : Our Saviours firſt, was, Bleſſed : 
Tohw makes th'incifion ; 7eſws makes it found ; 

Teſs ner cures, where Toh» ne'r made a wound. 


29. 
On aiſpoſſeſſing. 


vv E reade, A broyled Fiſhes heart will ſcare © 
"Y A frighted Devill froma troubled breſt : 
We reade againe, By Faſting, and by Pray'r 

The fierce Demoniack's onely diſpoſſeſt : 

What this affirmes, that flatly docs deny ; 

With reverence to the Text, The #'one's a lie. 


oO. 
On Herodias. 


Havea young Herodixe lives within me, | 
|| That never leaves to dance untill (he win me | 
To grant her Snit ; will never ceaſe to plead 

Uatill T'give her tny 7obn Baptific head : 

O then my ſorrow would be paſtherdate, 


And I, like Herod, ſhould repent top late. 
| Aa 3 Sathans 
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31. 
on Malfido, 


< Athawns Injettionsarelike Weeds that fall 

Into thy Garden, darted or'e the Wall, 

Whoſe loathſome ſmell unſeat thy ſweeter flow'rs; 
'But grow notthere, unleſſe we make them ours : 
They'l dic negleQtcd ; If thou lend them roome, 
They'l ſtink ; But cas'ly thrown from whence they 
Feare not, Malfids; thoſe be they that ſpoile (come: 
Thy Flow'rs,that ſuck their ſubffarco from the ſoile., 


32. 
On Slanders. 


VV: undeſerv'd report diſtains my name, 
It fhawes not,but perchanee prevents a ſhame, 


33- 
On Law and Goſpel. 


He Zaw is rough ; the Goſpel milde and calme; 


Thatlanc'd the B:le;8& this powres in the Balme. 


34- 
On 4 boſome ſonne. 


Tat fonne that findes more creds; than the reſt, 
That is thy Darling, leanes nponthy-breſt;z 
That, in the Boſome ot thy heart does lic ; 

That dips within thy 4(b, Sayes, 1s is F? __ 


— —— 


— 
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That gives thc. k.iſes, that's the ſi# that ſlayes thee, 
O that, O that's the 1#de that betrayes thee. 


35+ 
Os the World. 


Tm World's a Booke, writ by th'eternall Art 
Of the great Maker, printedin Mans heart ; 
Tis falſcly promted, though divinely pexd, 

And all th' Err44 will appcare at th'end, 


36, 
On my Soule, 


 { Y weather-beaten Soulelong time has bin 
Becalm'd, andtiding in the Sea of Sin : 

But now afflitions forme docs drive and toffe 
Her batter'd Keele : The wind is loud andcrofſe: 
Feare fills her tatter'd ſales, and dewbts do drive her, 
She knowes not where;zand of all hopes deprive her: 
Thus, thus tranſported by the troubled Airc 
Amongſt the ſwallowing 2»jck-ſaxds of deſpaire, 
If not prevented by a greater power, 
She lookes for wreck and ruine ey'ry hower ; 
O, that minc eyes could raine a ſhowre of Teares, 


That, that would lay the ſ#rme of all my Feares, 


37+ 
On the Cuckee, 


"He idle Exckee, having made a Feaſt Neſt; 
On Sparrows Eggs, layes downe her owne i'th: 


The. 
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The filly Bird ſhe ownes it, hatches, feeds it ; 
ProtcRsit from the weather,clocks and breeds it ; 
Te neither wants repoſe nor yet repaſt, 

And joyes to ſee her Chickes thrive ſo faſt : 

But when this gaping Monſter has found ſtrength | 
To ſhift without a helper, ſhee atlength 

Not caring for that tender carethat bred her, 
Forgets her Parent, kills the Bird that fed her: 
The ſinne we foſter in our boſome, thus 

Ere we have left to feed it, feeds on us. 


38. 
0# Tobit. 


As it not time to fend his ſonne to Rages, © 
'Y'V- For mony, whe his wife ſpun hard for wages? 
Was't not high time for himto poſt away, 
Thar for an Awgel paid a Groat a day * 


39. 
0n Dayid. 


VW# ever ſung ſo high, ſo rapt an 15 
Y As David, prompted by heroick Chis ? 


But when thy more divine Yr4n7s ſung, 

What glorious Angel had ſo ſweet a tongue? 

But when Melpomene began to fing, 

Each word's a Rapture, or ſome higher thing : 

Sweet were thy triumphs; ſweet thoſe jojes of thine; 
. O, but thy Teaxes were mere than moſt Divipe. . 
See 


; Wh 
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40. 


ON a Monument. 


ts thou that Mon'ment? Doſt thou ſee how Art 


Does poliſh nature to adorne each part 
Of that rare Worke, wholc glorious Fabrick may 
Commend her beauty to an after day ? 
Is't nota dainty Peece ? and apt to raiſe 
A rare advantage to the Makers praiſe ? 
But knowſt thou what this dainty Pecce encloſes 7 
Beneath this glorious <Marblethere repoles 
A noiſome putrid Carkas, halfe devou'rd 
By crawling Canibals, diſguis'd, deflour'd 
With loath'd Corruption, whoſe conſuming ſent 
Would poifon thoughts, although it have no vent: 
Ev'nſucha Peece art thou, who cre thou be 
That readſt theſe Lines : This Monument is Thee : 
Thy Body is a Fabrick, wherein nature 
And Art conſpire to heighten upa creature 
To ſome PerteQion, being a living Story 
And rare abridgewent of his Makers glory ; 
But full of loathſome Filth, and naſty mire 
Of luſt, uncurb'd Aﬀections, baſedefire; 
Curious without, but moſt corrupt within, 
A glorious Monument of inglorious ſn. 


41. 
0» Plauſus: 


Lauſws has built a Church + And leſt his Glory 
Shoulddic, has boaſted his vain-glorious Story 
| Bb Upon 
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Upon the painted Wal, and built to Fame 
A large Memorial of his doubtfull Name: 


Plauſustis bravely done; Thy Deeds make knowne 
Thoucither ſcekſt Gods glory,or thy owne., 


42. 
on Cenforio. 


Jiu blam'ſt the 4Age,codemns the daiesof crimes, 
If thou wouldſt mend thy Faults,'twould mend 


(the Times. 


43+ 
On fooles of bath kinds. 


Come ſcornethe Crofſe,whilſt others fall before it: 
Some ſit and take the Bread, and ſome adore it : 
Some are too beld, and others too too nice : 


Fooles att a Sin whilſt they decline 4 Vice, 


44+ 
On the nameof TESVS. 


T is the common courfe of man to double 

The Name of leſs inthe times of trouble. 
The Name of Zord is not a ftileto pleaſe us ; 
Teſu's no Lord withus; if Zord, no Teſs. 


How 
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Onthe Woman with the Iſſue. 


Ow could thy Soule, fond Woman, be affin'd 
Thy long diſcaſe could be fo cas'ly cutr'd 2 
Whatcouldſt thou thinkthe zouch of cloth was good 

To dry the Fountaine of thy flowing Blood 2 

Or was't becauſe our bleſſed Saviour wore it 2 

Or why, I read not, that thou didſt adore it : 

He nere ſo much as ownd thee, Woman : Sure, 

Thy Faith,and not his Garments wrought the Cure. 


46. 
On our Redemption, 


E were created at aWord , a Breath ; 

Redeemed with no lefſe than Blood and Death: 
How much a greater labour is it, than, | 
To waſh a Sinner, than to wake a Man ! 


47+ 
On Gods Arme. 


Tv not, that he was weake; or thou ſo ſtrong ; 
He 4y'd ſo ſoone,or that thou liw'ſt ſolong : 

The bead-ſtreng Oxe is haled to the ſlaughter, 
Whenthe poore worm crawls many a Summer after : 
When Heav'as vitorious arme ſhall pleaſeto ſtrike, 
The G1azt and the Pigmey arc alike, 4 
Bb 2 


| 
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48. 
On our bleſſed Saviour, 


O Thou that wert the Xing of heav'n andearth, 
How poorely wetrt thou attended at thy Birth: ! 
A Manger wasthy Cradle, Anda Stable 

Thy Privy.Chamber, Marie's knees thy Table; 
Theeves were thy Courtiers,& the Croſs,thy Thren; 
Thy Dyer, Gall; A wreath of Thornes, thy Crows : 
Allthis, the King of Glory endur'd, and more, 

To makeus Xings that were but ſlaves before. 


49- 
0n Corduplo. 


IKE inthy Cons, and maintainethy Fences 
Of thy clos'd lipps, Cerduple, and thy Senſes ; 
Thou ſhalt deceive both Man and Devill too, 
And mayeſt be damn'd,and yet they never know; 
The Devils power of knowledge never delyes 
Into our hearts, till we proclaime our ſelyes. 


FO, 
On Dreams. 


wW Hodreams a fv, and net his dreams forbid it 
Anentertainment, fins, as if he didit ; 
Which ifthy ſlumbring Soule could not prevent, 
Thvartfafe fehou half dreamdthoudidl repent 
ow 
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FI. 
On Adam. 


|= ſoon, poore 4dam, was thy Freedome loſt ! 
Forfeit to death ere thou hadſttime to boaſt ; 
Before thy Triumph,was thy Glory done, 

Betwixt a riſing and a ſetting Sun : 

How ſoone that ends, that ſhould have ended never! 
Thine eyes ne'r {lept, uncill they flept for ever, 


52, 
On Sinnes and Bleſſings. 


WE: write thy commos bleſſings, Lord, upon 
A ſliding ſtreame; no fooner writ,but gon. 


Thy more4lluſtrious Favours we entruſt 

Tothedry Sand, defac'd withey'ry Guft : 

But, Lord, our Scrowle of fnnes are written downe 
On during Marble, or ſome harder fone ; 

And our extreame miſ-doingsare thought good 

To bc inſcrib'd, like Draco's Lawes, inblood : 

Lord, letus change our Tables, or our Story, 

And we ſhall have more Comfort; Thou,more Glory. 


Bb 3 Celia 
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53+ 
0n Celia. 


$a lia complaines, her Heart cannot be well; 
Nor will not, Celia,till it ceaſe to ſwell ; 

Tis too- too proud with blood, perverſe and ftout ; 
It muſt be launc'd to let the humour our : 

Alas no launce can pierce it ; It isgrowne 

More hard than Rawrce, or th' Adamantine ſtone. 
Then Celia, like an Adamazxt, thou muſt 

Make the inciſion with her owne made duff, 


54- 
Ox Pufillus, 


Pri can be jocund, never whines 

When he is full; but ſtill, in want, repines ; 
And, like a bad-nos'd hound, that hunts not true, 
Hee's ata Fault, if not the Game in view : 

Be well advis'd Paſilzs; Heav'n may chance, 

- To pipeno more, if thou give ore to daxce. 


55. 
on Beleefe, 


J= Devills doebeleeve; Iknow they doe; 
But their Beleefe docs make them tremble too. 


Paſt 


4 
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56. 
Ox Craſtinio. 


P Aſt time i$gone, the Fature is to be ; 
Craftinis, ſay, which moſt belongs tothee 2 
The firſt,thou further gocſt and further from ; 
Ardthoumayſt die before the /4/? ſhall come : 
The firf,Craſtinio's now growne out of date ; 


Percharce the laſt may come, bur come too late : 


Thelaſt's uncertaine,ard the fiiſt is gone, 
The preſent then Crftinio's thine, or none. 


37* 


On an Hower-glaſſe, 


M2" life is like an Hower-glaſſe, wherein 
Each ſcv'rall ſazd that paſſes, is a Sin: 


And whenthe lateſt [and is fpent and run, 
Our ſinxes are finiſht, av our lives are done. 


58. 
On Kain. 


I 'tis true : It was, and did appeare 

A Puniſhment t00 great for thee tobeare : 

It thou hadſt had a Faith, and couldſt have bin 
As much oppreſtand loaded with thy ſin, 


Thy greater patience either might out-worne it, 


Or found more able ſhoulders to have borne it, 


STjcto 
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= 
Os Ticto. 


Eh ſtands gaping for the clouded Sun 

A Tobcinform'd how faſt the howres run ; 
Ah, fooliſh Tic:o, art thou ſound in minde, 
To loſe by ſeeking,what thou ſcek(t to finde? 


60. 
On Sortio. 


_— that makſt a Trade of gaming, know 

Thou breakſt two great command'ments at athrow: 
The #hirdchou breakſt by thy abuſe of Lox; 

Thou breakſtthe Texth, that bids thee Cover not : 
Now tell me, S#rt;o, whether fins moſt high, 

He that playes faire, or hethat helps a Dze ? 


61. 
On Raymond Sebund. 


Onour to high-brain'd Raymend, And no lefſe 
2 &To oy renowned Scholler, great Du Plefſe - 
Your high attempts objec to our dull fight 
The God of Nature, by dull Natures lighr- 
But what has Raymond, and Ds Pleſſis done? 
They light but two bright Tapersto the Sun, 
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62. 
To Henry Earleof Holland, 


"1s not the Su#-ſbine of great Ceſars Eye, 
Nor our epin707 makes thy honour fiye 

So faire a pitch z Nor needthy glory claime 
Aſſiſtance from thy Blood, t'enrich thy Name : 
But what it is that mounts thee up ſo high, 
The World ſhall tell thee, Henry, and notT : 
Blood gives no Yertue ; nor Opinion Glory ; | 
And Princely Favours are but Tranſitory ; ——_— 
Heav'ns A is mingled with great Ceſars Eye : 
Heay'n gave thee wings, and Ceſar bids thee flye. 


63. 
On Drunkards axd Idolaters. 


VYHc is the greater Sin,and which the lefle? 
Which finds the harper ? which the milder 
To turne Gods glorious Imageto a Beaff, (Rod? 
Or turne the Image of a Beaſt to God ? 
Thrice happy isthat ſoule,and more than thrice, 
That buyes no knowledge at ſodearea price. 


64. 
On Dying. 


HE that would die once well, muſt often tric ; 
PraRice docs bring perfeRien how to die: 
The Law's our Tutor ; and the World our Schoole, 
Wherein w'are taught by _ by Rwle : _ 
C c 


D— 
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The Rod's Affliion, which being laid away, on 
"The Goſpel comes, and begs ns leave to play. 


65. 
Os Ravens and Lilies. 


Re not the rawvens,great God,ſuſtaind by Thee? 
And wilt thou clothe the Lilies, and not me 2: 
Vil nere diſtruſt my God, for E/9th, and Bread, 
Whilſt Zilzes flouriſh, and the Reavers's fed. 


66. 
_—_ On degrees of Sin. 


CVs proportion to the ſins degree : 
Adam, had ene ; Eve, two; the Serpent, three. 


6.7. 
: TA left Will, 


M* Life's my dying day ; wherein I, ſtill, 
Am making, alter, and correct my Wl : 
My Sowle 1 doc bequeath to God ; provided: 
Some-ſmaller Legacies may be divided 
Among my Friends : 1temz my fins I give 

To my deare Ieſws, whether die or live: 

Ttem, 1 give the World, that did refreſh 

The tender frailty of my feeble Fleſh, 

My. leſſer Cares : I doe bequeath moreover, 
,To my poore body, home-ſpun Cloath, to cover 
And hide her ſhame, and Food for necdfull dit ; 
Some ſleepe, but not immoderate, to quiet 


Diſtem- 
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Diſtemper'd Nature, and in her Vacation, 
Some lawfull Pleaſures for her Recreation 

My Charity, to my poore helpleſſe brother, 

- Igive ; my Prayers to the true Church my Mother ; 
Whoſe watchfull eyes I muſt deſier, ſtill, 

To be the Over. ſeers of my id. 


68, 
On our Jeſus. 


E'slike a Rock, which when we ſtrive to ſhun 
We are in danger to be wreckt upon ; 
But when our wide-ſpred Armes ſeeke Refuge there, 
It will ſecure us from the harwes we feare. 


69. 
To King Charles, 


Tr Common-wealth is likean 7»ſirument ; 
The divers ſorts of People repreſent 

The ſtrings, all differing in degrees, in places ; 

Some trebles, and ſome Meanes, and ſome are Baſes: 
The potent Rulers the auſitians are ; 

The muſick, ſometimes peace, and ſometimes warre; 
The Lawes are like the Ruled Bookes that lie 

Before their eyes, and which they praQtice by : 

- Play on great Charles ; Heav'n make thy rings as 
And true, as thou art skilfull: Raviſhlong (ſtrong 
The worlds wide cares, with thy diviner yres, 
That whoſoever to thy Land repayres, 

May thence returneamaz'd, and tellthe Story 

Of Britains T7i#ph,in great Charles his Glory. 

| ; Cc 2 The 
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70, 
A Riddle. 


y Goods we ſpend we keep ; and what we fave, . 
We. loſe ; and onely what we loſe, we have. 


on Cloriofo. | 


N Ete yaunt G/or:0ſo, that thou oft reliey'ſt 

The poore ; Glorioſo,” tis not thine, thou giv'ſt: 
Boaſt whar's thy own; Thouart the poor mans Sive; 
Thy wealth wasgiv'athee,witha Clauſe, togive; 
Pat caſe it were thy owne thou gav'ſt ; what then 2 
Thy owne Applauſe hath paid thy owne agen. 


72. 
On Judas. 
Tm busared pence! What's that to thee? Bat ſay 
That ſo muck Oyntment had becne caſt away; 


The coyne that paid for't, nds, was not thine ; 
O Indas, that's the cauſe thou didſt repine. 


' : NE 
O# Impropriator. 


| Bs: how he ſwels ! as if he had, at leaft, 
- A Commosn-wealth repoſcd in his breaſt : 

« A Common-wealth ? 'Twas ſhrewdly gucft,I tell ye; 
He has a Leaſhof Charches in his Fel. 


: Pr O- 


-" 
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on the ſame. 


> honyow Stomack ! whata cruell deale 

It can-devoure ! whole Churches at a meale : 
'Tis very ſtrange that Nature ſhould deliver 

So good a Stomack to ſo bada Liver. 


T5. 
On Lucro. 


. Vers, it is beleey'd, thy Conſcience, either 
Is very wide, or madeof freiching leather : 
Me thinks thy Conſcience rather ſeemestoo ſmall; 
So farre from /arge, I fearerh'aſt none at all, 


76. 
To G OD. 
F thon ſhould ſtrike a blow for ev'ry [ip 


That mortalls make, or ſpurre for ev'ry rip, 
Within a moments ſpace, here would be found 
No place left free inflict an other wound : 
Hackneys and ſpurgall'd 1ades would happier be, 
Andin condition, better farre, than Wee. 


Cc 3 It 
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TT: 
On Sleepe and Death, 


I* is recciv'd, that Sleep'sthe elder brother ; 

I ſce no. reaſonfor't : I thinke, the other : 
Though Sleepe does now uſurp the upper hand, 
T'am ſure that death do's ſweepe away the Land. 


78. 
To Rhemus, 


Ty Conſcience tels thee, thatto make debate 
T wixt Prixceand People ; to ſubvert a State, 
To violate a Tywce, to murther Kings 

Arc lawfull ; nay, are meritorious things: 
Thouhaft a Freedowme more than we, wherein 
Todoe againſt thy Conſcience, and not fin. 


79. 
0n Glorioſo, 


=F that relieves his brother in difſtreſſe,] 

4 And ſccks no vain Applauſe,do's nothing leſſe 
Thanlend to his Redeemer, laying downe 

A worthleflc Counter, to take up a Crowne : 

But if v4ine-glory prompt thy tongue to boaſt, 

It is not lent, Glorioſo ; 'Tis but loft. 


I won- 
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80, 
To G OD. 


[| Wonder, Lord, thou ſhouldſt ſo much deſire 
Our younger dayes, when as the greene-wood fire 
Of feeble Natare is but newly blowne, 
Whenev'ry Roome's unfurniſht, and not one 

Fit for the preſence of ſo great a Gueſt, 
Nonetrim'd with _47t,no, not ſo much as dreſt 
With common ſenſe, when as th'unburniſhe print 
Of thy faire Image, taken from the Mint 

But now, has not the leaſt imbelliſhment 


Of heav'nly knowledge : Lord, what haſt thou ment, 


To make {ſuch choice,to chooſe a time fo ill, 

When we have neither meanes, nor yeta will 

To entertaine 2 Would not our deeper Age, 

Whereinthe Toyes of Child-hood.,and the rage, 

The fire of luſttull Youth ſhall beabated, 

Whercinour riper Soules ſhall be eſtated 

In richer Kowledge, and the ſtrength of Reaſon; 

O might not, might not this bin thought a ſeaſon, 

A time more aptly choſen of the twaine, 

For thee to come ; and us, to entertaine ? 

No; thou, great God, that art our wiſe Creator, 

Wert better read in our rebellious Nature: 

Thou .knew'ſt the Bow of our corrupted will 

Stood bentto miſchicfe, would be 4rawneto ill | 

By ev'ry Arme ; Thou knew'ſt that ev'ry hower 

Gaye new encreaſc to ſtrength, and double power 

To draw thoſe finfull fafts that ſhoot at heaven; 

Thou knew'ſ our cafie Natvre would be driven 4 
y 
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By ev'ry Breath,and that our thoughts would fall 
From bad to worſe ; from worſe to worſt of all : 
Thou knowſt that growing Time would nioreunleyel 
Our rugged Wits, and tookſt the beſt of evill : 
Lord, take it, and betimes ; that, being poſſeſt 

Of that, thou mayeſt preſcribe for all the reft. 


8 I; 
0x Partio. 


Hou ſayſt thy Wilt is good, and glori'ſt in it, 
And yet forgetſt thy Makerev'ry minit : 
Say Partis, wasthere ever Wi{ allow'd 
When the Teſtators mem'ry wasnot good * 


83. 
On anevill Conſcience. _ 
WH hells of Horror,an evill Conſcience brings! 
Y 'Y What ſtrange Chjmera's ! what prodigious 
A pregnant womb of wonders ! Ey'ry minit Things [ 


We fin; but leaſt, when moſt we ſin agin it. 


83, 
To Mundano. 


Net thinke, Mundane, that one Roowe will hold 
Thy God, and all thy gold; 
It ere they chance to meet within a heart, 
They'l either fight, or part : 


So long as B4rth ſeemes glorious in thine eyes, 
Thy thoughts can never riſe, 


Beleev't 
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Beleeve't Mundane, by how much more neare 
Thou getſtto Heay'n, the.deſſe will carth appeare. 


84. 
Tomy Friend, 


VV Ould'|t thou be proſp'rous, tho the beded brow 
Of Fortuve threaten thee * Tie reach thee how : 

Call home thy deareſt wiſhes, and recall 

Thy hopes ; ExpeR the worſt that can befall : 

It'r come; thy heart will bethe more ſecure, 

The lefle amaz'd, and ableto endure : 

Ifit come not, Expeitance is noloſle ; 

Perchance itarmes thee for another Croſſe - 

Thus wiſely ſhekred under this reliefe, 

Thy 199 ſhall be the lefle; and lefle, thy Griefe, 


$5. 
To Malfido, 


 $55-w up Maifido, Lay thy thoughts more levell; 
Make ſure of Grace, andne'r ſuſpect = Food, 

He that is Good, can give a thing that's cvill 

No more, than thou, being ev:/, canſt with a good : 

He better knowes to give, thanthou robegge'; 

Thouwhin'ſt for Stoves, and grumbleſt at an Egge-: 

©, let his better will ſuſpend thy wiſh, 

And thou ſhalt finde no Scorpion; if, no Fiſh, 


Dd Thou 
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86. 
On Crucio, 


T Hou ſtill complainſt that ſorrows do attend thee, 
And that their ſavozrs do ſo much annoy thee : 
Miſtake not; they are weapons, to defend thee ; 
They be not Engins, Cracio, to deſtroy thee ; 
Wilt thou miſlike thy Cropps of ſwelling Corne, 
Becauſeth'aretrencht,& fenc'd about with thorn? 


87. 
To Rhemus. -- 


# [s true; weare but duſt; but wormes ; nay men, 
That are more baſc than either; And what then? 
- Shall wormes, or duſt, or men be well advis'd, 

To gocin perſon (where we have deſpis'd) 

Before a God, a glorious God? T;doe; 

Who bids thee Come, will bid thee welcome too : 

Rhemus, when call'd in perſon, you appearc : 

By Progy, tell me where's your manners, there £ 

Tis better to.be-wi{ety. bold, than make. 

Thy {clfe unmannerly, for manners ſake : 

Some ill. bred Clownes there be, that; being loath 
| Ta foule a Nophin, draw a filthy Cloah. 


88, 9,5 fe 
To Macio, 


\Roopenot beneath thy wants, as if forlorne, 
Thou muſt be madea Tewe#, to be worne 


In 
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| In Abrams boſome: HMacio, he that comes 
To Abrams beſome, finds his way, by Crumms. 


$9. 
On Reproofe. 


T< not enough to ſtrive agin the AHF, 

Or not to dve's; we muſt reprove the Fat? 

In others too, The Sin, being once made knowne 
To us, ifnot reprov'd, becomes 9wr owne - 
We muſt d;{wade the Vice, we ſcorne to follow ; 
We muſt þt out, as well as never ſwallow. 


90. 
On Curio. 


TY. Eaves to letin Knowledge, Nature gave ; 
Toentertaine true Faith, one heart we have; 
Why ſo? lle tell thee Coro, inbriete, 

Our knowledge twice exceeds our halfe beleefe, 


9I. 
0x Lcluſtus. 


 Slapes thinks, his paines arc worth his labour 
If he love God,though he tradnce his Neighbonr: 
His hot-mouth'd Zeale falſe.gallops on ſo faſt 

In the firſt Table'ttyers in the loft : 

Artthou a faithfall Steward of Gods ſtore, 

Zeluſtus, that ſpend'ſt Sixe, and keep'ſt but Foure? 


Dd 2 Philants s 
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92. 
On Phifautos. 


Hilanto's Charity is like a Mouſe 
That kcepes at home,and neverkeaves the houk:, 
Till itbefir'd : Itrfticres for no mans cauſe, 
Unleffe to feed on Cramms of vaine Applauſe : 
Take heed, Philawtos, left thou heed too late ; 
The <Mouſe, iti time, will eate vp thy Ef te. 


93. 
0n Dubius. 


D Ybius, Thy carcsare two, Thy tongue but oxe ; 
Heare God and Prieff, Confeſſeto God alone. 


94- 


To Sir Julius Czar, Maſter of the 
Roles. 


TH high Perfeltions,wherwith heav'n do's pleaſe 
Tocrowne our tranſitory dayes,are theſe; _ 
Goods well poſſett; and not pofieffing thee : A 
Ar tai Friexd, cell inlove, degree : 

Lands fraitfull, and noe confcions of a Curſe - 

A boaſtleſſe hand, a Charitable parſe; 

A ſmiling Cowſciesce, A contenced Mind; 

A ſober knowledge, with true Wiſdome, joynd : 

A Breſt, well temper'd ; Dyer without Art, 
Smtex, or wart; Awilcly fimple Hears, 


Paſtimes 
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Paſtimes ingenuous, lawtull, manly, ſparing; 
A Spirit not contentious, raſh, but daring : 
A Body healthfull, ſound, and fit for labour ; 
A Howſq well order'd, and an equall Neighbour: 
A prudent Wife, arid conffant to the roefe; 
Sober, but yet not fad, and faire criough ; 

Sleepe ſeafonable, moderate, 2nd ſecure ; 
Adios heroick, conſtant, blamelefſe,pure ; 

A life, as long as faire; and whenexpir'd, 

A glorious Death, unifeard, astmdeſtr'd. 


95+ 


On Lucro. 
(thee 

Vero, how poore thy Tyrant-wealth bras made 

How miſcrable poore ! It has betrayd thee 
To thy owne ſeeming felfe; And itis growne 
As little, thine, or teffe chart thou, thy owne : 
Alas, poore Leeve, how thy fruitfalf patynes 
Abuſc thy Stomacke, that fo ofren yawries 
For 8good Morſe!}, whilft thy Sit does rome, 
Like a Decoy, entice evilf Angels home, 
Whoſe miore imperious preſence ruſt contronle 
And fright the peace of thy perplexed Sonle ! 
Lucro, be ſlave 6 longertothy pelfe; 
Subdue thy Gold, arid makethy (elfe, thy felfe : 
But if thy S&iw# be growne too ſtrong for thee, 
Tie tell the Zuers; ttrne thy Sa/#1 tore. 


Dd 3 Faire 
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96. 

On Mendax. 
T7 Airc-ſpoken Hendax, onthe leaſt occaſion,  - 
2 Swearcs by his Faith, and by his owge Salvation; 
Is raſh-braine «Mendax, well adviſed, then, 
To pawne his Faith in God, for Faith with Men ? 
Sure, fmall's thy Witor Credit to be drawne 
For Wares ſo poore,to,leave ſogreata Rawne. 


z 


97 
On Blandus. 


WW Hen ere I wiſhmy Blandws a Good morrow 
He is my Servant: If I come to borrow, 

Or but ſalute my Blandwe paſſing by , 

Iam your Servant, Blandws does reply: 

If court my Blangzs, I muſt underſtand, 

He is my. Servant, and does kifle my hand; 

Diſcourſe with Blandw,cy'ry Clauſe ſhall be 

I am your Servant: It he drinke to me: - 

My Servant does it ; I returne his Love, 

My Servast pledges : If my lips doe move 

A Suit, he ismy Servant ; Though Idoe 

Abuſe my Blandw, hee's my Servant too: 

How bleſt am 1, his ſervice ſhould be ſuch 

To me ! He nevertold his Gad ſo much : <4] 

How much deare Ziangws,haſt thou bound me thine, 

'T hat art his Serv4zt, not ſo much, as mine ! BY 


* Fl 1 
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98. 
0nRebcellio, 


He tout Rebellio, ſcourgedby his God, 

Slights his CorreRion,and ne'r ownes the Rod; 
Take hced, Rebellis; Be not ſtout too long ; 
Neglected ſtripes do oft returne more ſtrong ; 

A ſtubborne þlexce more il] nature ſhowes, 
Than ſobbs of Stomack, and deſerves more blowes, 


99. 
On God and gold. 


MY God and gold cannot poſſeſſe one heart: 
My Godand 1; or gold and 1 muſt part. 


I00, 
To James Archbiſhop of Armagh; 


NR Enowned Prelate, I nor know norcare” 
Whatſccret vertue's in Saint Patricks Chairt; 
If any ; I dare boldly ſay, 'tis more 

Since thou ſatſt there, then cre it was before: 

Go on, great Patriarck; If thy bigher Story 

(As ſure it will) ſhall drowne S; Patricks Glory : 
Terna will, (as now 1ern4vaunts) | 

Be knownce; as wellas cal'd, The 1/te of Saints; 
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101, 
On 4 waking Conſcience. 


Here is a kinde of Conſcience ſome men keepe, 
Is like 8 Member that's benumb'd with ſlcepe; 
Which, asitgathers Blood, and wakes agen, 


It ſhoots, and pricks, and feeles as big as tew. 


102». 
On our Aﬀettions. 


'©Q; How prepoſt'reus our Afﬀedions burne ! 
We ſervethe world, love God,to ſerve our turn. 


| 103, | 
on Zeluſtus. 


7 Elnftns weares his cloaths, ns he were clod 

To frighten Crowes, and not to ſerve his God ; 

As if the 'of Regonerafivy bs 
Wereaothing buca'Chriſtian'os7 of Faſbivy, © © 


104. 


Ox Rebellio, 


VV Hat? ever whinings Evermore alike, (ftrike? 

Both when hewv'n Rrikees & when heleaves to 
Not ftroke thy ſtomacke downe, whenas thy God 
Is friends with thee, and throwne afide the Rod * 
Taky keed, Rebelio, heaven doe not reply 


Upoa thy Sobbs, and he that madetheecry 


For 
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For thy owne Good, reward notthy repining 42 
With a new 04, & ſcourge thee worſe for whining. 


105. 


0» Zeluftus. 


N*: thy Geneva Ruffe, nor ſteeple Hat 

With flagging Eaves, or Cipreſſe out of date ; 
Thy nock-ſhorn C/oake,with a round narrow Cape; 
Thy Ruſſert hoſe croſſe-garterd with a Tape ; 

Thy Antick Habis, of the old Tranſlation, 

Made for the purpoſe in deſpight of Faſhion ; 

Tis none of theſe, Zeluftws, that can bring 

Thy zeale in credit ; none of theſe can wring 

The leaſt applauſe from heav'n: Heav'n never ment 
A Chriſtians Conſcience ſhould be bound or bent 
To ſhapes ; Zeluſtus, we can ſcarce divide 

An Afﬀedtation trom a ſecret Pride. 


106. 
0n Conſeio. 


A** thou revil'd, and ſlandred? and yetwhine ? 
I feare th'artguilty : Is that heartof thine 

So faint ( if guiltleſſe ) that it cannot ſtoope 
Beneath ſo poore a Burthen, and not droope ? 

He that kas fireat home may well refraine 

To blow his fingers, Conſcio, or complaine 

The weather's cold abroad : Make ſure within, _* 
And let themcenſure, let them ſnarle agin : 

Thou mayeſt «ppeare, but not be this, the worſe ; 
If Conſcience blefle thee, Doc, let Shime} curſe. 


Ec Thy 
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107. 
To GOD. 
TY ſacred will be done,great God, 
To ſpend, or to ſaſpend thy Red - | 


If poſſible, my will's te miſle ir ; 
It otherwiſe, to ſtoope, and kiſſer, 


108, 
On Devoiidy. 


KJ Emuſt not onely.be to God, but ſhew 
"V- To Man ; Payls Cloak muſt be remEbred teo. 


Io09, 
On the Chriſtian. 


T- not enough that the Kings Daughter ſhould 

Be faire within ; She muſt be clad in Gold ; 

The curious Needlecloathes her whiter $kin ; 

Shee's rich without, and glorious all within : 

+ Thetrueborne Chriſtian, muſt, as well, be clod / 
With lives to men, aslin'd with $24rts to God. * 


ITO, . 
on HMerey and Inſtice. 


=>Od Mercy and his Iaftice is the ſame; 
Tis but the 06je# thatdivides, the Name. 


Beforc 


TixJll Db. 
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It, 
on Aulicus. 


BREfore that Lulicus was madea Lord, 
He was my Fricnd; we might exchange a word, 
As well as hearts ; He could be never weary 
Of my ſociety ; was jocund, merry ; 
Ingenuous, and as jcalous to offend ; 
He was enjoy'd, He could enjoy his friend : 
But now he ſwells, lookes big, bis Fayours change, 
As well as Fortunes: Now his eyes are ſtrange : 
His thoughts are Councels, curions webs of State ; 
And all his Actions muſt be wender'd at ; 
His Speeches muſt be Lawes, and eyery word 
An oracle, to be admir'd, ador'd. 
Friendſhip muſt row be ſervice : A new mold 
Muſt have new A(atter, melted fromthe old : 
O Aavlicws, 'twere well, if thou couldſt doe 
' Thevery ſamein firituall honour too. 


112. 
To Rhemus. 


| muſt be joyn'd to works : Rhemws,1 wonder, 
® What God has joyn'd, thou dar'ſt preſame to 
(ſunder ! 


Ec 2 "Tis 
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I13. 
Op Tortus. . 


T: not the bearing of the Croſſe, or Cup 


Of thy AMiRion ; Thoumuſt take them up-: 


Nor iſt the taking up, alone, will doe ; 
Teri, thou muſt take-up, and follow too. 


I14- 
Ox Gracchus: 


(ane ſo often did repeat a Lye, 


Paſt on, with Credit, from his very youth, 


* That now his Conſcience has forborne to cryc 
Againſt it, and perſwades him'tis a Truth: 

Tis well for Gracchwus ; He has gain'dthereby 3 

He now.may tell the ſame, and neverlyc. 


$ CH 
| On Phares. 


[hou ſay'ſt it isa Sopper,and is fic 
Touſc the Poſtare of a Meal, to fit : 
Can thy Diſcretion, haves, or thy zcale 
Givc carnall geſtures to's ſpirituel{ Meale ?- 
A heav'nly Sepper and a flcſhly Hear: ? 
Thy Pofture has diſcover'd * then art. 


You'll 


_— 


at aait 
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I16. 
On the ſame. 


you' take it ſitting - Pray ; and no man know it : 

You'l doe, and yet you will not ſeeme todoe it : 

' You'Ibow your Heart, although you bend no Knee - 
”*Tis like your SeFfe ; You ſeeme not, what yoube. 


I17. 
To'my BOOKE, 
| 00 ; Now,'t is time to weare thee from my breſt ; 
Thy T2eth grow ſharp, my Babe, It will be beſt 
For both : Thy haſty N#rſ#is come to take thee 
From my fond arms:ne'r whimper;he wil make thee 
A dainty golden Coat : Let it ſuffice thee, 
Thou art mine ftil:howere; Thy Nurſe wil prie thee 
For his own ſake and thine : When thou art ſtrong, 
And ſure of foot, hee'l let thee ſport among 
Thy fellow» children.; He will Ictthee ſec 
The World, which thou hadft never ſeene, with me: 
Thou maycſt doe well, if Fortune ſtrike thee luck, 
And faire 0pinion ; Thou didſt never ſuck 
But one good Friday, and thou mayeſt improve 
As well in Merit, as in popular love ; 
Thou haſt ſxe Brethres( borne as well as thee 
Ofa free Muſe ) legitimate and free ; 
Pages to Ceſar, and in Ceſars Court, 
Beſides an 1/hmwael, that attends the Port 
Of a great Zord, an Honourable Peere 
Of this bleſt Realwe : If cre than wander, there, 
Eec3 They 


Din Faxies, LinOt 


They'l bid thee welcome,at the times of leaſure, 

Perchance, and bring thee to the hand of Caſar : 

Thou art but young, and tender, (for who knowes 

The paths of Fate * ) perhaps, and oneol thoſe 

Whom Clsho favours not ; perchance, thy Twine 

May be produc'd( for thou art halfe diviye ) 

To after Ages, te the utmoſt date 

Of Time; who knowes 2 but we ſubſcribe to 7 ate : 

Perchance, thy Fortune's to be bought and =_ ; 

Was not young 7oſeph ſerv'd thelike of old 2 

Thy bondage may, like bis, be made,-perchance, 

A ftep to Honour, anda meanes tadyance 

Thy higher Fortunes, and prepare thy hand 

To caſe a dearth, if dearth ſhould ſtrike the Land : 
But I tranſgreſſe,wvy Babe : 'Tis time to part ; 

The Lawes of Nature breake the Rules of Art; | 

Once more farewel:Let Heav'ns high bleſſings ſhine 

On my poore Babe, as my poore Babe has mine, 


The endof the foxrth and laſt Booke: 


